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G. P. Putnam's Sons regret to have occasion to 
announce to the reading public that the story re- 
cently published by them under the title of 
44 Aboard the 'American Duchess,' " a story purport- 
ing to be the work of an American author who 
writes under the name of George L. Myers, is a 
plagiarism of a story published some years back by 
Mr. Headon Hill, of London, entitled * 4 The 
Queen of Night." Mr. Hill's material has been 
appropriated by the American writer, such ap- 
propriation constituting a wrong against the Eng- 
lish author and his publishers, and also, of course, 
against the American publishers, who accepted as an 
original work the story, ' 4 Aboard the * American 
Duchess.' " The publishers are making this an- 
nouncement in order to caution American readers 
against the purchase, under a wrong impression, of 
the story, issued under the title of 4t Aboard the 
' American Duchess.' " 
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CHAPTER I 

THE CONSPIRATORS 

AN octagon room, softly lighted by small 
electric lamps, and carpeted with Turkey 
carpet of such quality that footsteps were 
noiseless; the odour of fragrant wood burning 
in the fireplace; one valuable picture — one 
only — upon each of the four walls; and a 
dining-table covered with the usual white 
cloth and bright with the glitter of cut glass, 
aided by the sparkle of effervescing wine. At 
the table, facing each other, two men in even- 
ing dress are seated. Empty coffee cups and 
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2 Aboard "The American Duchess " 

the curling wreaths of cigar smoke mark the 
close of the dinner, and as we ring up the 
curtain of this eventful drama, one of them — the 
guest — makes a move preparatory to depart- 
ure. He is a slim, elderly man, with stooping 
shoulders and a faded face — the type of coun- 
tenance that in Europe is called aristocratic. 

He has already half risen from the table, 
when he suddenly remembers something. 
Taking out his pocketbook, he reseats him- 
self and, poising a pencil, sends an interrogat- 
ive glance in the direction of his host. 

" Vernon," he says, nervously, " I was so 
much interested in what you were telling me 
that I forgot some important details. Please 
give me that address before I go." 

As he waits for an answer his eyes wander 
to the pictures, to the flowers — anywhere 
rather than meet the calm gaze that is watch- 
ing him from across the table. The fingers 
that hold the pencil are trembling like the 
leaves of a tree in the wind. 

The voice that gives the information is clear- 
cut and musical. " My dear Sington, of course 
I will," it says. " The name of the ship is 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Conspirators 3 

The American Duchess, and the agents are 
Josephs & Company, 147 Bowling Green. 
They have an uptown office at 68 Fifth Ave- 
nue, but if you require a special arrangement, 
you must see Mr. Emanuel Josephs at the 
chief office." 

The host — he who answers the question — is 
a striking personality. Six feet high, and well 
proportioned, he attracts attention rather by 
the magnetic power of his well-formed face 
than by his height and the muscular force re- 
vealed in the broad chest and shoulders. 
Clean-shaven, with a square, massive jaw and 
deep-set eyes, blue in colour, George Wardwell 
Vernon — a mystery of four years' standing — 
is regarded as one of the handsomest men in 
New York. Nevertheless there are some close 
observers — all of them women — who say that 
they have seen an expression on those readily 
smiling lips that has almost turned them 
faint with fear. No one knows his origin, but 
to-day in New York that matters little, for 
"dollars maketh man." He is apparently 
rich, and is received almost everywhere, justify- 
ing that reception, too, by his perfect manners 
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4 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

and by the hospitality displayed by him both 
here in his town mansion and at Newport. 
His nationality has never been conclusively 
settled. Some say that he was born in South 
America, but belongs to an old English family ; 
others that he was brought up in Canada, led 
a revolution in Peru, and escaped, more for- 
tunate than most of his kind, with his money 
as well as his life. He might be any age be- 
tween thirty and forty-five, and his appearance 
would lead the casual observer to put him 
down as an English army officer. 

The guest writes the address, and again rises 
with the evident intention of taking his de- 
parture. Vernon comes round from his seat 
at the table to accompany him to the door, 
but once more he who has been called Sington 
hesitates and, with a quick, nervous gesture, 
prevents his host leaving the room. The latter 
stops short with his hand on the door and, tow- 
ering over the shrinking figure, invites further 
questioning by an elevation of the eyebrows. 

" It all seems so terribly risky," faltered the 
elder man. " How ought I to commence 
negotiations with Josephs — for what you call 
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a 'special' arrangement, I mean — without 
fear of compromise ? " 

Vernon takes from his vest pocket a small 
sheaf of cards, and, selecting one, hands it to 
his visitor. " Give him that," he says. 
" Josephs will understand that you mean busi- 
ness and are properly introduced. You need 
tell him nothing beyond the name and do noth- 
ing but pay what he asks. The price is high, 
but may be regarded in the light of an invest- 
ment. There will be absolutely nothing in writ- 
ing. It is the essence of the system to take all 
risks without possible compromise to clients." 

Mr. Sington glances at the card. It is blank, 
save for a red heart pierced by a black arrow. 
" Good God, how horrible! " he says, with a 
shudder. " Are you sure, Vernon, that this 
will be effective — that there will be no hitch ? 
It would be terrible to tempt fortune in such a 
way — and fail." 

There is a touch of amused contempt in 
Vernon's tone as he answers. " There are no 
failures. If Miss Chandler takes the voyage 
under the special arrangement, her health will 
receive the attention you require for her." 
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6 Aboard "The American Duchess M 

With these words he opens the door as 
though there is nothing more to be said, and 
leads his guest to an entrance-hall, where a 
footman is waiting. The latter gets Mr. Sing- 
ton's coat and hat and afterwards summons 
his brougham. A few words of commonplace 
farewell are exchanged and the carriage is 
driven away, leaving Vernon gazing after it 
with an inscrutable smile. There is nothing 
to distinguish the neatly appointed equipage 
from the dozens of similar ones it meets on the 
crowded streets; yet it is burdened with the 
beginning of a train as deadly as any ever laid 
to a mine of gunpowder. 

After a minute Vernon goes slowly back to 
the room in which he has entertained his guest. 
Touching a hidden spring in the wall, he reveals 
a cunningly concealed iron safe, whence he takes 
a small morocco-bound ledger, in which he 
makes a few rapid entries. What he writes is in 
cypher, and absolutely unintelligible to anyone 
not possessing the key. This done, he replaces 
the book, relocks the safe, adjusts the secret 
panel, and is glancing at the clock, when a man- 
servant enters to announce, — " Dr. Sartoral." 
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The subject of the announcement follows 
quickly into the room, and Vernon advances 
to greet him with the effusive cordiality of one 
who is pleased to see a congenial acquaintance. 
This only lasts, however, until the servant has 
closed the door and retired. The moment 
they are alone the show of demonstrative 
friendship is dropped on both sides for some- 
thing closer still — for a brevity betokening that 
their relations are confidential and intimate. 

" Everything is in order ? " inquires Vernon, 
not with any anxiety, but as though some im- 
portance attached to the reply. 

" A most satisfactory cruise," answers the 
Doctor, rubbing his hands together, as he seats 
himself in an armchair with the air of being 
thoroughly at home. He is, in his way, 
almost as remarkable as his friend — this Eng- 
lish-speaking physician with the curious name. 
Short in stature, he is stout and wears on his 
weather-browned face a cheerful expression 
of good-fellowship that may well make him 
a favourite with his patients. But looking 
closer, especially now that he has thrown re- 
straint aside, one might see in his dark blue 



Digitized by 



Google 



8 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

eyes, smiling though they are, the same steel 
coldness that has been noticed in Vernon's. 
Seen here for the first time in private, and 
closely studied, he would perhaps give the im- 
pression of a man who is constantly playing 
the part of "an all-round good fellow," and 
that the character, though not natural to him, 
has become so ingrained that he lays it aside 
with difficulty. Gradually, as he talks to his 
companion of strange doings on the sea, his 
face hardens, and the unnatural smoothness of 
his voice is succeeded by a slightly metallic 
ring. 

Vernon, evidently knowing the Doctors 
habits, pours out some whisky and Apollinaris 
water and hands it to him without remark — as 
a matter of routine. Then he rests his back 
against the mantel-shelf and continues his 
questioning: 

" News of three of the ' specials ' reached 
me in the usual course — by mail. There was 
still one unaccounted for when you left 
Genoa ? " 

11 That was Distiney, the wood-pulp million- 
aire," said Sartoral, sipping his sparkling drink. 
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" He died a few days after we left there. Dia- 
betes, with complications of the liver, was what 
I certified to." 

The two men look at each other strangely. 
There is a cynical dash of droll humour in 
the Doctor's eye, a twist on Vernon's mouth. 
Then the latter says : 

" That was rather leaving things to the last, 
was it not ? The possibility of being com- 
pelled to bury him on shore, I mean." 

" There were circumstances to cause delay; 
being actually on the spot, I have often to 
act as seems best at the time. You have no 
idea what trivial things occasionally occur to 
hamper me. I would rather bring a ' special ' 
home again than run any risks," answers the 
Doctor, with a suspicion of remonstrance in his 
tone. ** There was no difficulty whatever," 
he adds; " I was able to say that the charac- 
ter of the disease necessitated immediate dis- 
posal of the body. He was buried at sea the 
day after he died. Death took place late at 
night; the funeral service was read between 
nine and ten the following morning. " 

"Quite satisfactory," says Vernon; "the 
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* special ' department is evidently on a busi- 
nesslike basis, and will show a reasonable 
balance on the voyage. Is there anything 
new concerning other matters ? " 

" The balance will be more than reasonable; 
it will be large. I want to tell you that we 
shall have to find a new skipper for the next 
trip," replies Sartoral, not, however, as though 
the information were of any special import- 
ance. " Captain Irwin has told me that he in- 
tends to give up the command, and I expect 
that his resignation is on its way to Josephs 
by this time. Upon leaving me at the docks 
this evening, he said he had fully decided not 
to make another trip on The Duchess.'* 

"He does not suspect anything?" asks 
Vernon, quite calmly. 

" Oh, no — nothing of the sort," answers the 
Doctor. " I flatter myself he would never 
have left the ship carrying so much as a 
microbe of suspicion with him. He has been 
promised the command of a Red Star liner, and 
he thinks the prospect better than on a pleas- 
ure yacht only running part of the year. He 
has been talking of this for almost two years." 
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" I see," mutters Vernon. " Good seaman- 
ship, social gifts, and extraordinary simplicity 
are qualities which Captain Irwin possessed in 
abundance. It will not be easy to find a man 
like him in a hurry, but it must be done. My 
1 special ' arrangements for the next voyage 
are almost completed, and in another week we 
shall be able to give Josephs the date of 
sailing," 

" Excellent, George," says the Doctor, ap- 
provingly. "And how many 'special' pa- 
tients do you hand over to me this time ? " 

4 * Two are finally settled, — young Walter In- 
dermaur, the fourteen-year-old son of the late 
iron king; and Drayton Bascombe, of whom 
you must have heard," answers Vernon, with 
the coolness of an auctioneer cataloguing his 
goods. " The first is sent by his uncle, who 
is the next heir to the property, both real and 
personal ; the second is given a sea- voyage by 
his wife, who, I suppose, has some feminine 
reason for desiring a change. What it is I 
don't know, and I have long given up trying 
to understand women and their ways. Reasons, 
they seldom have. To-night, Mr. Samuel 
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Sington called here. I have been playing with 
him — the half-hearted coward— quite a long 
time for his niece, the rich Miss Chandler, and 
he is as good as captured at last. He left just 
before you came with the usual introduction 
to Josephs in his pocket, and you know how 
that generally pans out." 

" Yes; I never knew anyone to draw back 
after he had confided in you so far as to ex- 
tract from you that interesting card of yours," 
assents the Doctor. " We may count upon 
three, then, all told — and quite as many as I 
want to have on one trip now that The Duchess 
is so popular and crowded with ordinary pleas- 
ure-seekers. By the way, that new rule that 
' specials ' shall not be accompanied by the 
principals, or by anyone cognisant of the 
private arrangement, is most satisfactory. 
When we first began we narrowly missed 
more than one miscarriage through clients, by 
being on board, having the chance to relent at 
the last moment." 

" I thought that would strengthen the system 
and lighten the strain upon you," remarks 
Vernon, with the lazy self-contentment of a 
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man who has fathered a good idea. " And 
speaking of vigilance reminds me," he adds, 
taking a step forward to look down impress- 
ively into Sartoral's upturned face, 4< I had 
advices from Chicago that Denning is in 
Europe." 

The Doctor laughs, quite harshly for a man 
of such genial temperament, and for the space 
of a second the crow's feet on his broad face 
deepen into visible channels. Then he says, 
cheerfully: "And what of that ? I defeated 
him before and could do it again. They make 
a little god of him in England — they say he 's 
the greatest detective of the century — but he 
so seldom meets educated men." 

" That 's true," replies Vernon, " and his 
present travels can have no concern with us. 
But, as he alone knows your record, I thought 
you ought to know where he is. Now I '11 
tell you the most important part of the inform- 
ation which I received from Chicago. Denning 
leaves Liverpool next Saturday for New York ; 
you will, no doubt, be more pleased to hear 
that than you were to hear that he was in 
Europe. He has no knowledge of my existence, 
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upon which both of us are, I suppose, to be 
congratulated." 

Doctor Sartoral's answer is a hard smile — 
the forced gesture of one who has listened to 
something of an unpleasant nature. Then, 
after a pause, he takes a drink, rises from his 
chair, and says, with apparent irrelevance, 
" The American Ducliess sinks all obstructions, 
does n't she, George ? " 
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CHAPTER II 

HARD LUCK 

TH E devil take my luck ! ' ' This was the 
phrase which embodied my sentiments 
as I waited in the outer office of the Hampton 
Steamship Company while the directors de- 
liberated upon my case in the privacy of their 
room. I was as certain of being " fired " as any 
man could be. I knew it from the proverbial de- 
votion of our company to red-tape ; I knew it 
also from the sympathetic glances which the 
clerks flung at me ; I knew it from what good 
old Smith — kindliest of captains— prophesied 
when he promised to speak to the directors for 
me ; and, over and above all, I knew it because 
I am a sailor, and, believing in presentiments, 
I believed in that which told me that my hours 
as first officer of the Idaho were numbered. 
15 
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Directors are fond of letting their jaw-tackle 
run, so as they are safe for another ten minutes 
before they have me in for sentence, I may as 
well pass the time in overhauling my log of 
what has thrown me on my beam-ends. My 
name is Charles Gibbons, at that time thirty- 
one years old, five feet ten inches in height, 
weight a hundred and fifty-five pounds, sound 
in body and, I hope, in mind, holder of a cap- 
tain's certificate in the mercantile marine, 
though never yet in command of a ship, and 
under present circumstances never likely to be. 
The Hampton line of steamers, as everybody 
knows, "runs" between New York and 
Genoa, touching at various ports; and the 
little incident which gave those grim old sticks 
in the directors' room the chance to knife me 
occurred on the last voyage out. 

We had left New York on the Wednesday 
night and all went well until the Thursday 
morning, when we were steering a steady 
fourteen knots in a bad sea. It was my watch 
and, except for the quartermaster, who was 
steering, I was alone upon the bridge, the Cap- 
tain being at breakfast in the saloon. The 
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weather was foggy, and the fourth officer, who 
shared my charge of the deck, was forward 
seeing that neither of the lookout men went 
to sleep. Suddenly my ears were startled by 
a scrunching crash from, as far as I could 
judge, about two hundred yards off on the 
port side, followed by screams and shouts 
which told as plain as words could speak that 
two vessels were in collision close to us. Al- 
most at the same moment the haze broke a 
little and showed me the black hull of a coal- 
boat, a steamer, of course, slinking away to the 
westward, and a smart, yawl-rigged yacht cut 
down to the water's edge and with hardly a 
minute to float. 

I altered the Idaho's course so as to bring . 
her round to the sinking craft, singing out at 
the same time to the fourth officer to clear 
away a boat. As we neared the yacht, I could 
see that all was confusion on her, and no won- 
der : her one boat was stove in, and the collier, 
instead of standing by to help, was already 
out of sight in the fog. To make matters 
worse, I caught sight of ladies on the sloping 
deck, and I knew that unless the yacht floated 
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a few minutes longer, they would be in very 
serious danger of being drowned, because our 
ship comes round slowly on a jammed helm. 

I was keeping one eye on the men who were 
lowering the boat and the other on the yacht, 
when she plunged forward, then staggered 
back and went down stern foremost, leaving 
her people struggling in the sea. Our boat 
was still at the davit, for the newly painted 
gear worked stiffly, and I could see that only 
strong swimmers could have any chance in 
such a sea. All others would be drowned be- 
fore our boat could pick them up. This was 
not the time to reckon rules and results of 
their violation, and almost before I knew what 
I was doing my shoes were kicked off and I 
had taken a header from the bridge. 

Our ship had greatly reduced the distance, 
and a few strokes brought me to the scene of 
the disaster, where about two dozen people 
were keeping themselves up in the best way 
they could — chiefly with life-preservers. Of 
course the yacht was quite unsuitable for going 
far out to sea, but luckily it did not suck its 
passengers down with it, a result attributable, 
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I think, to its small size. An elderly gentle- 
man in flannels, with a life-belt on, was hang- 
ing on to a spar, and a man who looked like 
the skipper was supporting a lady who was 
screaming at the top of her voice some word 
which I could not make out. The rest — all 
men, and evidently the crew — were swimming 
strongly towards the Idaho. 

I was beginning to think that I had been 
somewhat too officious, when a draggled mass 
of blue serge rising in the water between me 
and the gentleman on the spar caused me to 
change my mind and feel glad that I had 
jumped into that cold water. It was the in- 
sensible form of a woman, floating limply on 
the surface for the first time after immersion, 
and on the point of sinking again when I 
managed to seize her by the arm. I noticed 
nothing about her except that she was young 
and wore spectacles, for I was thoroughly 
chilled and my chief concern was with the 
arrival of the boat. Looking around, I was 
glad to see it coming towards us as fast as pos- 
sible, while the Idaho herself was backing in 
order to avoid running down the yacht's crew, 
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who were now reaching her side. Seeing how 
I was burdened, the officer steered his boat 
right to me, and kfter picking me up, with my 
charge, went on for the sailing-master and his 
companion, last of all rescuing the man on the 
spar. 

Ten minutes later at most we were all safe 
on board the Idaho, and the two ladies, who 
were alone the worse for the accident, were 
handed over to our physician and stewardess. 
The passengers, who had come on deck to 
witness the rescue, crowded around me with 
the usual fuss of congratulation, etc., so that 
another ten minutes passed before I could slip 
into dry clothes and join the Captain on the 
bridge. He shook hands with me, but his face 
had a very solemn look. 

" This is going to end badly for you, Gib- 
bons, I 'm afraid. You did what any brave 
man would have done under the circumstances, 
but you know just as well as I do that it was 
dead against the rules. To leave the bridge 
with nobody in charge is a heinous crime with 
all ship-owners. I 'm bound to log the inci- 
dent." 
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" The rule on that subject never crossed my 
mind," I answered, " and I don't think it 
would have made any difference if it had." 

As there had been no loss of life, the excite- 
ment soon calmed down and we went on our 
course. It was ascertained that the sunken 
yacht Nina had been chartered for a cruise by 
Mr. Samuel S. Sington, the elderly man who 
had saved himself by clinging to a spar, and 
that the ladies were his sister, Mrs. Bancroft, 
and his niece, — the daughter of a deceased 
sister, — Miss Agnes Chandler, the latter being 
the girl whom I had managed to pick up. 
During the morning I heard that the young 
lady had quickly revived under the physician's 
care, and that Mr. Sington had decided to go 
in the Idaho to Southampton, and from there 
back to New York. The fact was, of course, 
that he could not leave us before reaching 
England, however much he might want to do so. 

I did not see the ladies that day, but during 
the afternoon, being off duty, I was talking to 
some of our passengers on deck, when Captain 
Smith passed in conversation with Mr. Sing- 
ton. The latter had managed to borrow some 
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dry clothes and he appeared to be none the 
worse for his wetting. I cannot say that his 
appearance impressed me favourably. I saw 
by the stealthy way he kept his eyes askance 
that he had recognised me, and I expected 
that, under the circumstances, he would make 
some civil remark to me. But the two passed 
and repassed quite a number of times on their 
promenade, Mr. Sington always finding some 
object of interest upon the side of the deck 
away from me and Captain Smith being too 
much engaged in his discussion to notice any- 
body or anything. At about the tenth turn, 
however, the skipper's eyes happened to come 
my way, and he at once brought his companion 
to a halt, introducing me as the officer who 
had got Miss Chandler into the boat. 

I went to sea so early that I don't know the 
ways of the " four hundred." But even if it 
were unnecessary for Mr. Sington to extend 
his gratitude to me, a ship's officer, it was re- 
markable that he should show such indifference 
about his niece's escape from drowning. 

"Oh, indeed ! " was his extraordinary answer 
to the Captain's introduction; adding, with an 
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artificial smile designed apparently to show an 
expensive set of false teeth, " Did you find the 
water cold ?" Then, without waiting for a 
reply, he put his hand on his companion's arm 
and wheeled him round to continue his prom- 
enade. 

What the Captain said to me when we were 
alone together on the bridge that evening can- 
not be repeated in detail. " His treatment of 
you, my boy, was only on a par with his con- 
versation with me. He is thinking a great deal 
more of the loss of his stuff on the yacht than 
of the safety of his sister and niece," was the 
portion of the old man's statement which is of 
importance. 

It was not till the next morning that Agnes 
Chandler appeared on deck, and I then formed 
the acquaintance which was to lead to such 
wonderful results. I can see her now as she 
came forward with both hands outstretched, a 
dainty fairy of a girl, with a clear, fresh com- 
plexion — rather too pale perhaps — and real 
blue eyes that were, in my opinion, perfect in 
their frankness. Her own simple blue serge 
yachting dress had been dried and ironed for 
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her, and I should never have recognised in the 
smart little figure the half-drowned creature 
whom I had held in my arms the previous day. 
As she thanked me in a few words for my 
help, I thought I had never seen so sweet a 
girl before, and — well, as the whole of the story 
hinges upon it, there is no need of secrecy — I 
fell in love with her at first sight. 

"I am very glad to have been of use," I 
said, trying not to show my admiration in my 
face. " But there is really no reason why you 
especially should thank me. You see I just 
4 went it blind,' and it was as likely to have 
been one of the crew I chanced upon as you. 
I am glad it was n't, though." 

14 You shall not rob me of my gratitude," 
she answered. 4< Anyway, it did n't happen 
to be one of the crew, and it did happen to be 
me, and — I shall never forget it." 

From that beginning our friendship grew 
rapidly, as it only can on board ship, and some 
days before the Idaho's nose touched the dock 
at Southampton, we were so well acquainted 
with each other that long walks, when I was 
off duty, — up and down the deck, I mean, 



Digitized by 



Google 



Hard Luck 25 

— were of daily occurrence. Mr. Sington's 
demeanour towards me continued curt and dis- 
tant — that of his sister, Mrs. Bancroft, equally 
so — but he could not very well forbid his niece 
to speak to the man who had saved her life, 
and though it was plain that he viewed our 
increasing intimacy with disapproval, he prob- 
ably counted on the coming separation at 
Southampton to put an end to it. 

If so, he was out of his reckoning by a con- 
siderable period. We were about thirty hours 
from Southampton — and I remember it as if it 
were yesterday what a beautiful evening it was — 
when Agnes and I shook off the chrysalis shell 
of friendship for the golden butterfly of love. 
I found her behind the aft wheelhouse — that 
time-honoured meeting-place of sea-going lov- 
ers. For some minutes we watched the 
white foam rushing from the screw in silence. 
Then I said : w Agnes, are you sorry that 
your journey on the Idaho is so nearly at an 
end?" 

It was the first time that I had called her by 
her name — a fact of which the significance will 
be appreciated by those who have " been 
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there " themselves. Her answer came, perhaps 
faltering a little, but prompt enough for 
me: 

"You know I shall " — and then, after a 
pause, she shyly added the one word, "Charles/' 

This is not a love story, and I have no wish, 
even if I had the space, to write the words in 
which my own girl and I made promises to be 
faithful to each other — " plighted our troth," 
as the poets express it. All I can say is, that 
although I had seen thirty -one summers with- 
out any serious sweethearting, it came naturally 
enough at last, and that when we left the 
shelter of the wheelhouse we were bound by 
every possible expression that the English 
language contains to be faithful to each other 
against all odds and all opposition. As the 
time we should have together would neces- 
sarily be very short, we decided to keep our 
secret till my return to New York, when I 
could try to secure Mr. Sington's consent to a 
formal engagement. Agnes would not come 
of age for a year, and in the meantime, under 
her father's will, she was not permitted to do 
anything of any importance without the consent 
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of her uncle, who was also her guardian, 
though in our newly found happiness we paid 
little attention to possible opposition from that 
quarter. At the worst there would be only a 
year to wait before she would be legally her 
own mistress. 

So we parted full of hope and mutual trust 
a few hours before reaching Southampton. 
My duties, of course, prevented my seeing my 
sweetheart after the steamer had sighted 
land. 

The day after the Idaho's arrival in the dock 
at New York on the return voyage finds me 
waiting at the company's office — waiting to be 
" spoken to " by the directors for the " grave 
dereliction of duty " which had saved Agnes's 
life. As I came to the end of my day-dream 
a bell rang, and a boy asked me to step into 
the directors' room, where one glance at the 
faces of my censors told me of my fate. The 
president, an old gentleman, with a white 
fringe all round his face, rose at once and 
whispered something to the secretary. That 
official, after inviting me to take a seat, said : 
44 We have carefully considered your case, Mr. 
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Gibbons, and while quite recognising the 
bravery and the gallantry of your act, we are un- 
able to pass over the breach of the company's 
rule which forbids an officer to leave the bridge 
until another officer has come up to take his 
place. As a practical sailor you must see that 
the ship and the lives of the passengers might 
be endangered by such an irregularity. We 
regret it exceedingly on many grounds, but 
your employment by the company must term- 
inate with the voyage just concluded. 

I managed to keep my temper, but I said a 
few polite things about their rules, which made 
the old gentlemen look very thoughtful, before 
I left the room. My first impulse was to drive 
to the address on Fifth Avenue which Agnes 
had given to me, but then there came to my 
mind the unpleasant recollection that my posi- 
tion had changed. For the present my salary 
was cut off; and, although I did not despair 
of getting another position, a feeling of pride 
urged me to take some steps before interview- 
ing Mr. Sington. I did not know at that time 
that my fiancee was an heiress, and that a 
proposal from a man outside New York's 
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exclusive circle would be regarded as highly 
presumptuous and ridiculous. 

I knew a restaurant near the Battery, fre- 
quented by shipping men, at which marine 
newspapers are taken, and there I went to see 
if the advertisement columns had anything in 
store for me. Seating myself at one of the 
tables, I gave an order for Milwaukee beer, and 
started to look through the list of vacancies, 
but without seeing anything at all in my line. 
At last, throwing the paper down in disgust, I 
got up to leave the place, when my eye was 
caught by a written notice fastened on to the 
wall. It read as follows : 

" The owners of the steamship The American 
Duchess, 6000 tons, used as an ocean yacht, require 
a captain having the usual certificate. In addition 
to the necessary qualifications as to seamanship, 
etc., he must be capable of acting as host to the 
passengers. Apply to Josephs & Co., 147 Bowling 
Green." 

As I finished reading, and before I had 
digested the words, a lean hand was laid upon 
my shoulder, while an unpleasantly deep voice, 
very close to my ear, said : " That notice is to 
your liking, young captain, I hope ? " 
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Turning quickly round, I saw the man who 
had accosted me, and I perceived the disgust- 
ing smell of garlic, which emanated from a little 
shrivelled, and not very clean, old Jew — or, 
to be strictly accurate, the personification of 
everything in Judaism that is objectionable, 
with every external good quality omitted, so 
pronounced were the characteristics of hooked 
nose, shining, protuberant eyes, thick upper 
lip, and cunning, patronising leer. 
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MY NEW POSITION 

RESENTING my acquaintance's intrusive 
familiarity, I shook his hand off my 
shoulder. " The notice is all right," I began, 
44 but I don't see " 

44 What business it is of mine," he inter- 
rupted with a laugh that was intended to be 
agreeable. 44 How could you see it ? But 
perhaps you will understand better when I tell 
you that I am Emanuel Josephs, of 147 Bow- 
ling Green, and the writer of that invitation. 
Has it any special interest for you ? " 

The fact of his being Josephs certainly fur- 
nished a sufficient excuse for his having ad- 
dressed me. Perhaps my general appearance 
had suggested to him that I was a sailor, and 
he might therefore have regarded me as a 
31 
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possible applicant. Besides, I had now had 
time to perceive in the written notice what I had 
failed to find in the advertisements, — a chance 
of obtaining a satisfactory position, — and I 
hastened to make amends for my abruptness. 

" Of course that gives you every right to in- 
quire," I said. ** Yes, I had n't had time to 
make up my mind when you spoke, but I 
should probably have come to see you." 

" And so you shall, my dear boy; come 
over to my little office now, with me. It 's 
near here, and we can talk there much better 
than here. Come along. ' ' 

He had taken instant advantage of my 
change of tone to take hold of my arm, and 
he was holding it as if captains for pleasure- 
steamers were so scarce that he was afraid of 
losing a valuable capture. His attitude and 
the grin which adorned his cunning old face 
were so ludicrous that I laughed aloud as I 
said: 

" Of course I will come with you. I am 
probably a great deal more anxious to see if I 
shall suit you than you are to engage me." 

Still clinging to my arm, he led me into the 
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street, talking all the time, and I could not 
help thinking of the Jewish crimps of old, so 
pleased did he seem with himself for having 
discovered me. His accent was unpleasantly 
Hebraic, and he spoke with a lisp, which I 
cannot imitate. As trade was dull and un- 
employed steamer captains were as numerous 
as house-flies, I ventured to ask him what 
made him so delighted at having made my 
acquaintance. 

" Och, yes, my son; captains are very 
numerous, but not the sort that we want for 
The American Duchess. I can read faces, and 
you are the only man I have seen in three 
weeks who is at all likely to fill the bill. We 
must have a captain with some style about 
him to make the ship a little paradise for the 
passengers." 

" You would have had more to choose from 
if you had advertised instead of sticking up a 
notice in a restaurant," I said. 

" That is true, dear boy, but I have reasons 
for acting as I have," he answered. " The 
American Duchess has now become very popu- 
lar, and her late captain was a favourite — a 
3 
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drawing card. It might affect our receipts if 
it were known that he had left us." 

We now turned into Bowling Green, a rather 
narrow street, with old-fashioned buildings on 
both sides — once fashionable residences, I sup- 
pose, but now used exclusively as offices. My 
acquaintance stopped at a door upon which, 
among several others, was a small brass plate 
bearing the words, " Josephs & Co., Shipping 
Agents. Branch Office, 68 Fifth Avenue." 

" This is the place where the management 
of the ships is attended to ; the passenger busi- 
ness is done at the other office," Mr. Josephs 
explained, as he proceeded to lead the way 
up an old creaking stairway to the first floor. 
Taking a key from his pocket, he unlocked a 
door and invited me to follow him. The 
office in which I found myself was quite small, 
and was furnished with a very old ink-stained 
desk and four common chairs, and it had the 
appearance of being an outer office, for there 
was a second door at the end of it, leading, I 
presumed, to an inner room of the same suite. 
The walls of the office in which I was were 
very dirty, and were quite unadorned, except 
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where a few much worn maps and charts were 
hanging. 

Mr. Josephs placed a chair for me near to 
his desk, and then, having seated himself, he 
took a sheet of paper upon which he jotted 
down notes of the answers I gave to his ques- 
tions. My name in full, the date of my cap- 
tain's certificate, and previous employers were 
recorded, and at length he asked me why I had 
left the Hampton line. 

" Because I broke a red-tape rule, — left the 
bridge without being relieved," I replied, not 
wishing to go into particulars unless he pressed 
for them. I was naturally averse to mention- 
ing Agnes, unless it were absolutely necessary. 
I little knew how much depended on his 
ignorance or knowledge of the episode of the 
rescue. But my answer seemed to satisfy him ; 
at any rate he showed no curiosity about de- 
tails. " Breach of regulations, eh ? Nothing 
very serious in that. Can you get me a letter 
from the company saying that you have been 
an efficient officer, barring this one technical 
[he called it " teshnical "] mistake ? " 

I replied that I had no doubt I could. In 
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fact, Captain Smith had told me that the 
directors of the Hampton Company would be 
glad to assist my endeavours to obtain employ- 
ment by testifying to my general knowledge 
of seamanship, as well as to my integrity. 

" Very good, Captain," said Josephs; " I 
think it will be all serene, but I must see my 
partners. I am not alone in this business of 
entertaining the public on the briny deep. 
Will you wait here for about half an hour, or 
will you come back in about that time ? Per- 
haps, when I return, I may have some good 
news for you." 

As soon as I had said that I would wait, he 
took a World from his pocket and handed it 
to me. Before long the sound of his shuffling 
footsteps died away, leaving the room very 
still. You may feel sure that I did not read 
very much. I was too busy congratulating 
myself on the sudden change for the better in 
my affairs ; and eager as I was to see Agnes, I 
rejoiced that my reluctance to go to her in the 
character of a lover without an income or a 
position had turned my way to the restaurant 
before visiting her. If this strange old man's 
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partners proved complaisant, I should be able 
to go to see her as the captain in command of 
a 6000-ton steamer, in receipt of a fair salary. 
Nothing as yet had been said about rate of 
pay, but I knew that the owners of pleasure- 
cruisers paid good wages. I began to have 
visions of Mr. Sington receiving me with open 
arms and giving his consent to our immediate 
marriage; and it was pleasant to think that 
indirectly I owed my promotion to Agnes. At 
last my thoughts became very serious, and I 
thanked God for having shifted the wind into 
the right quarter for me. 

I was still busy with pleasant anticipations 
when the sound of a slight cough caused me to 
start and look towards the door, which Mr. 
Josephs had only partially closed. Standing 
there, half inside the room, a man was looking 
at me with an amused expression on a pair of 
the shrewdest eyes I have ever seen. He was 
tall, and neither thin nor stout; he was prob- 
ably over fifty years of age, but he gave me 
the impression that he was an athlete and 
would be well able to take care of himself in a 
fight. His frame was wiry, and the hand that 
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held open the door looked as hard as iron. 
There was something about this grey-haired 
man to inspire trust and reliance, even before 
he opened his mouth. I have seen many men 
of this class in England, but our political 
system of appointments prevents their exist- 
ence in this country. They abound at Scotland 
Yard. 

" Are you the representative of Josephs & 
Co. ? " he asked, when I looked at him. He 
had an almost imperceptible English accent, 
which would, I feel sure, have escaped general 
notice. I explained that I was not connected 
with the office, but that Mr. Josephs, for 
whom I was waiting, would return very soon. 

" My business is not of importance," he 
said, walking into the room. " I thought 
that the office of Josephs & Co. was on Fifth 
Avenue, but happening to see the name on 
the door below as I passed, I thought I would 
make some inquiries here." 

" They have an uptown office. This is 
where the actual shipping business is attended 
to, such as the buying of stores and the engag- 
ing of help." 
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" I understand ; well, as my business, if any, 
has to do with the purchase of a passage on 
The American Duchess \ I suppose I ought to 
go to the uptown office," he said, carelessly. 
" I have n't made up my mind yet, but I 
think I will take a holiday trip on that steamer, 
if I can arrange it. You don't know when she 
leaves, do you ? I 've just finished an import- 
ant piece of work." 

" No, I don't," I said. " You come from 
England, I think." 

" Ah, you 've noticed my Yorkshire brogue," 
he laughed pleasantly. " That 's rather a 
blow, for I pride myself upon not being 
branded too visibly with the Union Jack. But 
you have had a good deal of experience with 
Englishmen, I should imagine, if you will 
allow me to say so. Perhaps you 've been on 
an Atlantic liner ? " 

" I used to be third officer on the Inman 
steamer City of London ," I said. Then, fear- 
ing that I had been impolite, I added, " Your 
pronunciation is excellent, but your voice is 
more guttural than most of our American 
voices are," 
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tl Thank you, you 're getting out of your 
hole very nicely; I *m not at all offended at 
your having recognised my British accent." 

" You are probably as proud of your country 
as most Englishmen," I answered. 

" Certainly I am. My name is Denning — 
Frank S. Denning. Perhaps you have heard 
of me?" 

I was reluctantly compelled to confess that 
I had not. 

" Ah, then your knowledge of England and 
of Englishmen is not very deep-rooted after all," 
he remarked with a laugh. " Now I 've got 
even with you. I want to ask you if, by any 
chance, you are an officer of The American 
Duchess ? I ask because, if you are, I may 
have an opportunity of becoming better ac- 
quainted with you." 

" At present, I am not. But I 'm a candi- 
date for the command of that ship, and I hope 
to get it," I answered. 

" Well, good luck to you, and au revoir>" 
he said. "If I decide upon taking a cruise I 
will call at the uptown office and we may 
meet on board/' 
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Then he went out, leaving the door as he 
had found it, and in a moment I heard his 
footsteps on the stairs. He must have got 
some distance down, to a place where there 
was a turn, when there reached me in quick 
succession a hurried cry of surprise, a sup- 
pressed oath, and the unmistakable clicking 
sound that is made by the cocking of the old 
style of revolver. The footsteps had ceased 
suddenly, and then a voice which I had never 
heard before said: " I *ve got you covered; if 
you touch me, I shall shoot." To this there 
came a very prompt answer in the English- 
man's cool tones: " You are alarming yourself 
unnecessarily ; I 'm not concerned with you — 
at present." 

There followed silence for the space of thirty 
seconds, and then the footsteps went on again, 
only multiplied now by others ascending, 
while those going down, presumably those of 
the Englishman, grew fainter and fainter, and 
finally died away. The episode had all passed 
so quickly that I had had no time for interfer- 
ence, or even to make up my mind whether I 
ought to interfere ; but now that it was over, 
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I was seized with curiosity as to the man who 
had met my new acquaintance on the stairs. 
It was certainly not Josephs, for I should have 
recognised his voice. Was the individual who 
threatened to shoot bound for the office in 
which I was sitting, I wondered, or for one of 
the other suites upon that or the higher floors ? 

I was not kept long in doubt. The footsteps 
passed by the door, and came to an end farther 
along the passage. I had " sprung to atten- 
tion," ready for any emergency ; but finding 
that the gentleman who was so handy with 
his pistol was not coming my way, I settled 
down in my chair to wait for Josephs' return. 
Five minutes, at least, passed and I was be- 
ginning to be impatient, when suddenly I 
experienced the sensation that somebody was 
watching me. Without egotism, I may say 
that I do not know what " nerves " are, and I 
am quite sure that I was not alarmed by the 
feeling; but there it was all the same — the 
feeling that human eyes were fixed upon me. 

I got up and opened the door wide, but I 
could not see anybody in the hallway or on the 
stairs. Coming back into the room, I saw that 
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it was clearly impossible for anyone to have 
been looking at me through the window, as it 
opened into a court and was twenty feet from 
the ground. The office itself obviously had 
no occupant except myself. The feeling of 
which I have spoken, nevertheless, clung to 
me, and I gazed round the room vaguely in 
quest of its origin, until some strange attraction 
drew my eyes to a map that was hanging on 
the wall between the office in which I was and 
what I supposed to be an inner room. In the 
map I found, or thought I had found, the 
cause. Glaring at me with a stony stare from 
two slits in the coloured portion of the canvas, 
I imagined I saw a pair of penetrating dark 
blue eyes, which, as they met mine, were in- 
stantly withdrawn. I sprang forward and 
examined the map with great care. There 
were the slits, beyond doubt, but there were 
no eyes and, as far as I could make out, no 
place where they could have been. I pushed 
my finger through the slits, and came in con- 
tact with the plastered wall, which was smooth 
and apparently without a break. I was going 
to lift the map to explore further when my 
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attention was arrested by the voice of Mr. 
Josephs from the doorway. 

" Here I am, Captain. I see you can't keep 
away from the tools of your trade. But don't 
make my old maps any worse than they are. 
Well, you may regard it as fixed that you com- 
mand The Duchess > provided the Hampton 
people do what you said they would. If you 
will call here to-morrow morning between ten 
and eleven, everything will be finally arranged 
— and you won't have any reason to quarrel 
with our terms; at this moment I can't tell 
exactly what the salary will be, but it will be 
liberal. I 'm going to look up what our late 
commander received when he first. came to us." 

My good luck drove all thought of those 
peeping eyes from my head, and now, when I 
gave the matter a thought, I concluded that 
I must have been mistaken. 

For the time being all recollection of the 
Englishman, Denning, left my mind; and I 
could think of nothing except Agnes. My 
one wish was to get up-town so that I could 
tell her of my good fortune. So profuse was 
I in my thanks that little Josephs shook his 
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dirty, wrinkled hand at me in a deprecatory 
manner. 

** Keep all your compliments for the pass- 
engers, my boy," he said; " you will require 
all your stock of taffy for the nice ladies on 
The Duchess." And he sat back in his chair 
and laughed as if he had said something very 
funny. 
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MR. SINGTON'S RECEPTION 

UPON leaving Mr. Josephs' office, I went 
to the palatial home of the Hampton 
line, and had a short but quite satisfactory in- 
terview with the secretary. He had received 
instructions from the directors, and when I 
left him I was in possession of a letter which 
vouched for my knowledge and my character 
in such laudatory terms that I put away all 
further doubt about getting the command of 
The American Duchess. 

Passing out on to the street through the 
great swing-doors, I felt very much pleased 
with myself and in the best possible spirits. 
But as I was looking for a hack to take 
me quickly uptown, an incident occurred — I 
thought it trivial at the time — which, for an 
46 
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hour, seemed to upset my equilibrium. Two 
well dressed men were standing on the side- walk 
a few yards from me, and one of them — the 
shorter — turned and looked at me. I instantly 
experienced the same kind of sensation that 
I had felt in Josephs' office, and, curiously 
enough, I noticed that the man's eyes were 
the exact counterpart of those which I had 
seen, or thought I had seen, gazing at me 
through the slits in the map. Their owner 
looked away again immediately and, taking a 
hurried farewell of his friend, walked rapidly 
on. 

In another minute I was being driven up 
Broadway and very quickly passed this man. 
If there had been any real connection between 
the incident at Josephs' and the incident on 
the street, it was not shown in this person's 
demeanour. He evinced no interest in me, 
and on putting my head out of the window 
and looking back after my hack had passed, I 
saw that, even if the eyes had been identical, 
the man was not sufficiently interested in me 
to look at me. At length I saw the gentleman 
turn into the Mechanics' National Bank, 
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" I am a little bit nervous to-day," I said to 
myself. " If I had no knowledge to the con- 
trary, I should think that I had been dissipat- 
ing last night. The interview with those fossils 
of directors and the process of being 4 fired ' 
must have upset me more than I supposed.' ' 

Controlling myself as well as I could, I once 
more dismissed the incident of the eyes as too 
ridiculous for serious consideration. As the 
hack bowled up Broadway, I gave myself up 
to pleasant anticipations of the coming meet- 
ing with my fiancee, and by the time it stopped 
at Mr. Sington's residence I had forgotten 
everything but Agnes — the sweetheart whom 
I had rescued from the sea. But when I had 
paid the hack-driver, and stood in front of the 
house, my spirits received a sort of chill, for I 
realised for the first time that even unpreju- 
diced persons might see presumption, or, 
what is worse, self-interest, in my courtship. 
That immense mansion, with its imposing air 
of wealth, was hardly the sort of abode in 
which sea-captains usually visit their sweet- 
hearts. However, " faint heart never won 
fair lady/' and I was not going to run away 
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from brown stones and expensive brass door- 
handles. I walked up the steps and rang the 
bell, hardly decided, till the door was opened 
and a footman stood before me, whether to 
ask for Agnes or for her disagreeable uncle. 
Then I went full steam ahead and asked if 
Miss Chandler was at home. 

The reply was a disappointment. " Miss 
Chandler is at Atlantic City, sir, and will not 
be back till next week. After that, she is go- 
ing away for some time — to Europe, I believe. ' ' 

" Is Mr. Sington at home ? " I asked. 

" Yes, sir; please walk this way." 

He showed me into a small library on the 
ground floor, and then went to take my card 
to Agnes's guardian. While lie was gone I 
tried to come to a conclusion as to what I 
should do, and I decided to be guided by cir- 
cumstances. If Mr. Sington were friendly, 
which was very improbable, I would tell him 
of my love for his niece : if he were not, — as I 
anticipated, — I must wait and consult with 
Agnes herself before taking a course that 
would compromise her and cause unpleasant- 
ness between her and her guardian. 
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The footman had neglected to close the 
room door, and from where I stood I could 
see part of the hall and the foot of the stair- 
case. In a few seconds I heard people coming 
down the stairs, and soon the footman came 
into view, apparently escorting some previous 
caller whom he was about to show to the front 
door at the conclusion of a visit. I was so 
placed that I could see passers-by as they 
reached the bottom of the stairs. Without 
feeling any special interest in the visitor — ex- 
cept that, I suppose, in a vague sort of way, a 
lover's jealousy (there is no true love without 
jealousy) made me curious about every visitor 
to the house — I waited for him to descend. 
The gait of Mr. Sington's visitor was that of a 
shambling old man and he was out of my 
vision in a moment. This time there was no 
shadow of a doubt as to the reality of the 
coincidence that startled me. Not only had I 
seen the man, but I now heard him say to the 
footman, in his usual croaky voice, " Call my 
carriage.' ' Mr. Sington's visitor was old 
Josephs, part owner of The American Duchess y 
and my new employer ! 
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I hurried to the room door and looked after 
the bent figure as it walked down the steps. 
He had his back to me, but what I saw con- 
firmed my recognition of the leering, wizened 
face. 

There was no time for conjecture as to the 
nature of his business with Mr. Sington. The 
footman approached me with a request to fol- 
low him up-stairs and, leading me up the broad 
stairway, he ushered me into a snug room, 
half smoking-apartment, half library. Mr. 
Sington was sitting at a desk, occupied in 
blotting a stub in a cheque-book, which, 
upon my entrance, he quickly pushed into 
a drawer. The next moment he had risen 
from his chair and was greeting me, to my 
surprise, as warmly as was possible to one of 
his temperament. 

" This is a pleasure, Mr. Gibson — or Gib- 
bins, was it ?" he said, shaking me by the 
hand and showing his badly made, though 
evidently expensive, false teeth by means of 
one of his forced smiles. " Sit down and try 
one of my cigars. Have you saved any young 
ladies from drowning since we last met ? " 
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I responded as well as I could to his in- 
tended civility, and then inquired for Agnes's 
health, without telling him that I knew of her 
absence from the city. As there was no pos- 
sibility of my seeing her then and there, I 
concluded that he might as well take my visit 
as meant for himself. 

" My poor niece is very far from well, I am 
sorry to say," was the disquieting reply that 
set my heart beating. " She has never got 
over the shock of her sudden immersion. I 
have sent her to Atlantic City in the hope that 
the change may do her good, but it seems to 
have had the opposite effect. My sister, Mrs. 
Bancroft, who is with her, sends me very bad 
accounts of the poor child." 

This was painful news, indeed, and I was at 
a loss to understand it. Though Agnes had 
lost consciousness in the water, she was, as far 
as appearances went, — of course they don't 
count for much, — perfectly well the next day, 
and during the remainder of her stay on the 
Idaho she had continued the picture of health, 
and had assured me that she was feeling 
" splendid " — her own word. I expressed my 
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deep regret to Mr. Sington, and asked for her 
address at Atlantic City, so that I might go 
there and see her myself. To make this re- 
quest was a tactical error on my part ; but I 
was thoroughly upset by what Mr. Sington 
had told me about my own dearest girl. 

The request was no sooner made than I per- 
ceived the real reason of my host's affability in 
his knowledge that Agnes was beyond my 
reach. He promptly refused to give me the 
name of the hotel at which she was staying, 
although he did not deny that she was at a 
hotel. There was an unpleasant sneer in his 
manner when he said, " The sight of you would 
recall the occurrence which has been the cause 
of her attack of nervous prostration ; it is that 
very occurrence that the doctors want her, 
above all things, to forget." 

I was aroused and quite reckless as to what 
I said, for Sington's manner had irritated me. 
Stung to a premature declaration by this man's 
latest manner towards me, I retorted: " I can 
give you a very good reason why Miss Chand- 
ler will not forget the incident — nor will she 
forget me. You may as well know the truth 
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now as any other time : before the Idaho had 
reached Southampton, the young lady had 
promised to be my wife." 

I believed then, and I always shall believe, 
that this was the first intimation he had had 
that there was anything serious between Agnes 
and me, though others think that he had sus- 
pected it and had taken the measures which I 
am about to relate as a result of that suspicion. 
From his point of view, however, there was 
reason enough for his actions without any 
complication in which I was involved. Any- 
way, my fiancee's guardian seemed to be com- 
pletely taken by surprise ; whether he was, in 
reality, or not, I cannot tell. This man was 
as wicked a scoundrel as any of those who will 
be mentioned in the course of this narrative, 
but he had not the capacity of some of the 
villains whom I shall mention very soon. He 
started forward in his chair, after hearing what 
I had said, colouring deeply; then he sat back 
and laughed aloud. 

" My good sir," he began, after a moment, 
" it 's a pity you are not in the navy, instead 
of in the merchant service. You would be the 
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very man to lead a forlorn hope. Do you 
know that my niece is an heiress, and that, 
upon attaining her majority, she will be en- 
titled to half a million dollars ? " 

I confess I was staggered, but I answered 
boldly: " I did not know that. Had I been 
aware of Miss Chandler's large fortune, I 
should never have paid any attention to her. 
As it is, the knowledge comes too late to 
make any difference, for we are bound to each 
other by the most faithful promises that words 
can make." 

44 And you are willing to take the half million 
dollars with the lady, without complaining/ ' 
he sneered, implying that I knew of Agnes's 
wealth while we were on the Idaho. " Mr. 
Gibbins [that is the name he called me], you 
must see that I cannot give my consent to 
your engagement to Miss Chandler. I should 
not be doing my duty as her guardian if I 
listened to your proposal/' 

44 Wait a minute," I interrupted. 44 I have 
been promoted since we met last. I am now 
about to take command of a ship." 

44 That makes no difference; you need not 
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go into details. No promotion could entitle 
you to aspire to my niece's hand, because you 
are socially beneath her as we reckon such 
things in our set." Then he paused. " When 
do you go to sea again ?" he asked after a 
few seconds' thought. 

Being in doubt as to the object of this ques- 
tion, I named the first day of the following 
month, that being the day Josephs had men- 
tioned as the probable date of sailing. 

" Oh, then there will be no harm in my 
telling you that Miss Chandler will remain at 
Atlantic City until next Saturday, when she 
will go to Florida for a couple of weeks. Early 
next month, she starts on a pleasure cruise, for 
the benefit of her health, on the ocean yacht, 
The American Duchess." 
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CHAPTER V 

DOCTOR T. RUPERT SARTORAL 

AS I stood on the dock, looking for the first 
time at the ship which I was to com- 
mand, I felt that there was neither a happier 
man nor a prouder man within the bounds of 
Greater New York than the new captain of 
The American Duchess. 

The hull of the yacht was painted a light 
shade of brown, her funnels were scarlet and 
white ; and her brass- work glittered to perfec- 
tion in the sunlight. She was the largest 
pleasure-cruiser I had ever seen, and her ex- 
treme " smartness " would have reminded one 
more of a navy boat than a cruiser, had the 
flowers and plants upon her deck been absent. 

I repeat that upon this particular morning I 
was a proud and a happy man. The ship was 
57 
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the cause of my pride, and my happiness came 
from my knowledge that she was to be Agnes's 
home, as well as mine, for about two months. 
Mr. Sington's announcement, made, of course, 
in total ignorance of my appointment to the 
command of The American Duchess, that my 
own girl was to be one of my passengers on 
the coming trip had almost seemed too good 
to be true. That it was true, I did not doubt, 
nor did I enlighten Mr. Sington as to my posi- 
tion. Not knowing the real — the terribly real 
— object of the so-called " pleasure " cruise, I 
could have positively roared with laughter, 
and as it was I had hard work to keep a straight 
face while Mr. Sington discoursed upon the 
various merits of the very ship of which I was 
the skipper. All that my nautical brain was 
able to comprehend was, first, that I was beat- 
ing Mr. Sington at his own game; secondly, 
that the visit of Josephs to my sweetheart's 
uncle was explained by business connected 
with the journey. Why were not the state- 
rooms engaged at the uptown office, in the 
usual way ? — you ask. This question did not 
enter my head, but had it done so, I should 
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have answered because old Sington is too 
aristocratic to do as other people do. 

Well, I concealed my feeling of triumph as 
well as I could under an assumed air of bitter 
disappointment, and as soon as possible took 
my departure, the one great anxiety upon my 
mind being that my appointment to the com- 
mand of The American Duchess might reach 
Mr. Sington 's ears before the yacht sailed. I 
did not know whether he was to accompany 
his niece or not, but that was not of any 
serious importance. If the ship could only 
get to sea without his knowing who the cap- 
tain was, Agnes and I would have at least 
seven clear days together before we reached 
Southampton, the first port at which we were 
scheduled to call. From what Josephs had 
said, I knew that the owners were not anxious 
to advertise the change of captains among 
their customers — or the public generally — 
so I concluded that there was every chance of 
gaining the object I had in view. 

The " recommend M given to me by the 
Hampton people proved satisfactory to Jo- 
sephs, and now, here I was, the day after my 
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interview with Mr. Sington, taking my first 
look at the " floating palace " which was to be 
under my charge. I had hurried down to the 
docks the moment my appointment had been 
formally made, armed with a note of intro- 
duction from Emanuel Josephs to the ship's 
physician, Dr. T. Rupert Sartoral, whom he 
said I should find living on board. " Cap- 
tain/' lisped the little man, with his invariable 
leer, " the doctor on a ship like The Duchess is 
an important person ; you must make a friend 
of him, and I want you to understand that in 
everything outside the navigation of the ship, 
he is to have his own way. Them f s my in- 
structions, Captain." 

As there still remained a couple of weeks 
before the date of departure, no signs of great 
activity were yet apparent on the steamer, 
which lay alongside the dock with her gang- 
plank out ; and only four men were visible on 
deck. Two of them were painting, while the 
other two were polishing the brass- work. The 
business of taking on stores had not yet begun, 
and the greater part of the crew had not come 
aboard. 
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Having satisfied myself with a general view 
of the vessel, I walked down to the gang- 
plank, and was about to step on to it, when 
for the third time the uncomfortable feeling 
that had come over me in the office of Josephs 
& Co. again took hold of me. Mechanically 
raising my eyes, I noticed that a man was 
leaning over the railings by the gangway, 
watching my movements with some consider- 
able interest. He wore a gold-braided cap 
with a peak, and from this and his dark-blue 
brass-buttoned coat I concluded that he must 
be one of the officers. That, however, was 
not the cause of the queer sensation that 
ran through me. The cause was that the 
face was the exact counterpart of the face of 
the man whom I had seen on Broadway after 
leaving the office of the Hampton line, and 
that the eyes were the eyes which had then so 
vividly recalled the mysterious slits in the 
map which hung on the wall of Mr. Josephs' 
untidy office. But the strange part of this 
last meeting — whether it was really the second 
or the third I could not say — was that, as his 
eyes met mine, and I steadily looked him in 
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the face, the uncomfortable feeling left me at 
once, and I was astonished at myself for not 
having on the previous occasions thrown it off 
without an effort. 

The man smiled at me good-naturedly, 
shouting out, " Come aboard, sir; we 're 
always pleased to see visitors." 

Having crossed the plank, I found him wait- 
ing to receive me, when he said, " I suppose 
you 've come to look at the ship ? " 

Now, if I had been mistaken as to the eyes 
in the wall of Josephs' office, and if his in- 
spection of me on Broadway had been a mere 
casual look, then his question was a natural 
one. There was certainly nothing in his man- 
ner to show that he was deceiving me or that 
he had ever seen me before. 

" No," I answered. " I 'm not a passenger; 
my name's Gibbons, and I have been appointed 
to command the ship. I have a letter here for 
Dr. Sartoral." 

" I am Dr. Sartoral, and I am very glad in- 
deed to make your acquaintance, Captain," 
was his pleasant remark. Then he seized my 
hand and shook it, " Will you come into my 
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room, or would you like to make a tour of 
inspection first ? " he concluded. 

I told him that I should like to begin by 
having a talk with him, and he led me to his 
deck-cabin, looking at Josephs' letter of in- 
troduction on the way. The combination of 
office and sitting-room into which he showed 
me was, like every other part of the ship, most 
gorgeously furnished. The floor was covered 
with thick rugs, and the walls were handsomely 
painted. On the two seaward sides were plate- 
glass windows, not the ordinary circular holes 
with glass coverings. At the fore-end were 
the shelves for medical appliances, while right 
across the after part of the, cabin hung a cur- 
tain of beautiful design, I supposed shutting 
off the Doctor's sleeping-room. There were 
flowers in the apartment, as well as two black 
cats. 

" You have very nice quarters, Doctor," 
I said, coming to an anchor in a Morris chair, 
while he busied himself with beer bottles and 
glasses. 

" Yes; it 's a nice position for a man who 's 
not been very successful in New York. You 
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understand, I suppose, that my department in- 
cludes the health, happiness, and comfort of the 
passengers. I could n't attend to my duties 
properly if I were n't comfortable myself." 

" I can easily understand that you have your 
hands very full during a voyage; the doctor 
on the City of London, on which I used to be, 
always had his time well occupied; but on a 
ship containing so many health-seekers, you 
must almost need an assistant." 

A wink seemed now quite natural to those 
dark blue, smiling eyes which had given me 
such a queer feeling at first, and Dr. Sartoral 
did wink, as he remarked, " About fifteen per 
cent, of our passengers are usually invalids, 
and five per cent, are very serious cases. Of 
course the number is by no means fixed, 
though we always seem to have some bad 
cases on board. But we have very good times 
when the weather is fine. Did n't Josephs 
mention that to you ? " 

" Yes; and I was surprised to find that he 
appeared to consider social qualities in his 
captain as important as a knowledge of sea- 
manship," I answered. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Doctor T. Rupert Sartoral 65 

" Josephs always exaggerates; it 's a sort of 
combination of the two that is indispensable 
in this line of business," said Sartoral. 
" Josephs is a man I very much dislike — 
please don't tell him — but he 's very shrewd, 
„ and, if I may say so, Captain Gibbons, I think 
he 's found the very man he was looking for. 
Anyway, you look the part." 

It occurred to me that to " look the part " 
was about all that would be required of me in 
the character of entertainer, if what Josephs 
had told me was correct — that Sartoral did 
everything in the way of amusing the pas- 
sengers. That plan would suit me very well, 
for, until I met Agnes, I was rather frightened 
of young ladies, and if much attention to the 
whims of girls were expected from me by the 
owners, my appointment might end with 
the first voyage. 

" The fact is, Doctor," I remarked, " my 
business is to look after the ship as a machine, 
and that will take most of my time. With 
you to do the social part, I will try to look as 
if I did it." 

He waved his hand in reply, as much as to 



Digitized by 



Google 



66 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

say that he was pleased that I had no inten- 
tion of usurping the functions which he had 
been in the habit of performing ; and then for 
a second his exceptionally dark blue eyes 
glared as they assumed that peculiar appear- 
ance which had startled me as he stood on the 
sidewalk on Broadway. It seemed as though 
he had shot one keen glance to probe my 
honesty of purpose and was satisfied, for the 
look passed away and the usual pleasant ex- 
pression reappeared, I ought to say that, 
although I was this man's nominal superior, 
and although he treated me with all proper 
courtesy, yet, from the very first I felt that his 
was the influence which, with both owners and 
passengers, if we ever had a disturbance, would 
prevail. 

We drank beer and smoked for half an hour, 
and then I asked him to show me over the 
ship and introduce me to the other officers. 
To the first part of my request he readily 
agreed ; the second was out of his power, be- 
cause the three officers were living on shore 
and were not on board at the time. The chief 
officer was expected that day, but just then 
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the ship was in charge of the boatswain. Hav- 
ing made the acquaintance of this man, I was 
conducted by him from stem to stern, the re- 
sult of the inspection being that never had 
I seen a better equipped vessel, with more 
decided evidence of every desire to promote 
the comfort of both the passengers and the 
crew. And yet, strange to relate, that objec- 
tionable and dirty, illiterate old man, Josephs, 
was part owner of her! 

Dr. Sartoral accompanied me through a part 
of the ship, but after a while he left me with 
the boatswain, who took advantage of the op- 
portunity of singing the praises of Josephs & 
Co., and of assuring me that The American 
Duchess was the finest ship afloat. " But I 
don't like the funerals, sir," he concluded. 

" The funerals ? What do you mean ? M I 
exclaimed. 

" Well, you see, sir," said the man, as he 
hitched up his pants, " there are always many 
people on The Duchess who are very sick, for 
she is a sort of health resort. You may have 
observed, Captain, that at any health resort, 
most of the people are unhealthy. That being 
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so, we always have a few funerals while the 
ship is away from port; we can't keep the poor 
things till we get home." 

Although my boatswain's explanation was 
not very lucid, I could easily understand that 
quite a number of rich people were likely to 
try the effect of a sea-voyage after everything 
else in the way of treatment had failed. I am 
unable to imagine anything more depressing 
than a funeral at sea, and the owners of a 
pleasure-cruiser would be quite likely to do 
their best to counteract this influence by infus- 
ing as much gaiety as possible into the life of 
the ship. " How many funerals do you gen- 
erally have during a trip, Watson ? " I asked 
the man. 

" Never more than four, sir, I am glad to 
say; sometimes only one. Last voyage we 
had three. It 's not always the sickest who 
go the first, as far as I can tell, Captain/' he 
replied. 

" And your passenger list is between three 
and four hundred ? " 

" That 's it exactly, sir," was the answer. 

I inspected the engine-room and the quarters 
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for the crew, all in first-class order, and I was 
especially struck with the general arrangements 
in the kitchen — they were simply perfect. As 
for the saloon, music-room, and smoking-room, 
though I had been aboard many of the great 
liners, I had not seen anything to equal the 
decorations, the expensive pictures, and the 
good taste displayed in every detail. 

Mounting to the upper deck, Watson showed 
me my own cabin, which was situated under 
the bridge, next to the chart-room. It was a 
large, comfortably furnished apartment, having 
a brass bed, not a bunk, in an alcove, and good 
enough in every respect for a lady. I had 
never occupied such a stateroom as that be- 
fore, and as I looked at the couches and com- 
fortable chairs, I remember feeling that, after 
all, such luxuries were a little out of place in 
a captain's cabin. 

When we left my apartment, I told Watson 
that I should not want him any more for the 
present, and I went towards the room in which 
the Doctor had entertained me. I thought 
that I would say good afternoon to him, and 
would make my way up-town. Should I go 
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to Atlantic City that night, was a question 
which at that moment ran through my mind. 
Could I find Agnes, if I did ? No, that place 
consists of hotels ; and besides, I must see that 
the ship was put into sea-going order. 

As I approached Dr. Sartoral's cabin, I had 
to step on some coils of rope which had not 
been stowed away, and so doing deadened my 
footsteps to such an extent that I reached the 
door without giving any indication of my ap- 
proach. Owing to this cause I heard a few 
words of conversation which I now realise were 
not intended for my ears. 

Dr. Sartoral's voice was saying, " If this 
damned Englishman really intends to make 
the trip with us, I want you to come also. 
But, if you do, what about your plans for the 
next voyage ? " 

" We should be compelled to drop them," 
came the reply in a quiet, gentlemanly voice. 
** The fact is, we have done so well that we can 
afford to lose all special profits on one trip. 
What we cannot afford to do is to run any 
risks. I wish we had been able to refuse to 
sell that man a ticket. I did not expect hiro 
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back from Europe for another week, as I told 
you the other night.!' 

At this point I knocked at the door, and en- 
tered upon hearing the Doctor's " Come." 
As I stepped in I saw a tall, finely proportioned 
man, who had apparently only just arrived, for 
he was in the act of removing his gloves. 
Neither he nor the physician showed any sus- 
picion of having been overheard, although the 
latter said, sharply: " Oh, you have concluded 
your tour of inspection, Captain ? This gentle- 
man — Mr. — your name has escaped me — Mr. 
Vernon, thank you — is a presumptive passen- 
ger, and has come to have a look at our accom- 
modation." 

" I feel sure that he will be very much 
pleased with everything," I answered. 

" This is Captain Gibbons, who has been ap- 
pointed commander within the past few days," 
explained Sartoral. 

Mr. Vernon had been looking at me with a 
decidedly critical stare, but upon the introduc- 
tion being given, he smiled politely and said 
that he hoped to have an enjoyable trip on 
The American Duchess , and to become better 
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acquainted with me. I made the proper sort of 
reply, and having arranged to come to live on 
the ship the following day, I said good after- 
noon and went ashore. 

As I walked up Broadway, I said to myself, 
why did Sartoral hesitate about giving Vernon's 
name — as though to convey to me the impres- 
sion that he had met him for the first time ? 
The answer to this conundrum was beyond my 
nautical brain, for I was absolutely certain that 
Vernon was the man who was talking to Sar- 
toral on Broadway the previous day when I 
was waiting for a hack. And who was the 
" damned Englishman " ? What was meant 
by " special profits " and not taking any 
"risks" ? 




Digitized by 



Google 



CHAPTER VI 

A STRANGE COINCIDENCE 

THE day fixed for the departure of Tlie 
American Duchess was exceptionally fine, 
and two o'clock found us all " ship-shape" 
and ready to receive the passengers. Josephs 
had t9ld me to leave the dock at 3.30 sharp. 
The crew was fit for Sin ironclad ; the steward's 
department was in full working order, and the 
storerooms were crowded with everything that 
the most fastidious man — or even woman — 
could demand. There was very little of the 
confusion which so often occurs on the sail- 
ing of a great steamer, chiefly because we 
carried no freight. In addition, as we were 
to be back in eight weeks, no passenger 
was burdened with a whole waggon-load of 
trunks. 

73 



Digitized by 



Google 



74 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

Although we were not to make a start till 
the middle of the afternoqn, yet our advertise- 
ments said that a lunch would be ready any 
time after one o'clock. As captain of the ship, 
it was no part of my duty to receive the pas- 
sengers as they came aboard; Dr. Sartoral 
attended to this, assisted by the purser and 
the head steward. This plan suited me " down 
to the ground." From the passenger-list I 
had ascertained that Mr. Sington had not 
taken a passage for himself, but that Agnes 
had as a companion a certain Mrs. Thorpe, of 
whom I had never heard. There was, I need 
not say, a strong probability that the guardian 
would bring his niece to the steamer to see 
her safely on board, and my great fear was 
that, upon finding that I was in command of 
the ship, he might take her ashore again. 
Forfeiting the passage money would, to him, 
seem the lesser of two evils. 

To avoid any such discovery, I stayed in my 
room while the passengers were arriving, and 
it was extremely lucky for me that circum- 
stances favoured my doing so without attract- 
ing notice. Apart from the fact that the 
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Doctor was receiving the passengers — never a 
part of the captain's duty — I had a reasonable 
excuse for remaining in my room, for vari- 
ous reports and orders required my attention. 
Besides, Josephs had sent word that he wanted 
to have a talk with me before the ship left. 
Until the " all clear" bell rang, there was 
nothing for me to do on the bridge. 

One window of my room gave a full view of 
the side of the dock, and you may be sure that 
on no dark or foggy night did I ever keep a 
sharper lookout than I did for my own girl's 
sweet face on that beautiful afternoon. Like 
all of the ladies, however, she did not arrive 
till three o'clock, the early comers being ex- 
clusively of the sterner sex. Troops of people 
marched down the gangway, where our purser 
stood checking the passenger-list. From the 
saloon came the sound of merry voices and the 
pop of champagne corks. At about a quarter 
before three, I heard Josephs' dragging foot- 
steps on the deck, and he came into my cabin 
to give me a list of places at which I was to 
coal and of the firms from which I was to buy 
various articles. It was most difficult to give 
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him my attention and to watch the arrivals at 
the same time. 

He was sitting opposite to me at the cabin 
table with his papers before him, emphasising 
his instructions by rapping the table with his 
left fist, a most unpleasant habit, peculiar, I 
hope, to uneducated Jews. How strange it is, 
by the way, that educated Jews are the most 
perfect gentlemen, while the illiterate speci- 
mens are the most vulgar and the most ob- 
noxious mountebanks on the face of the globe. 
My employer was a particularly bad example 
of the latter class, and he was, at this moment, 
smoking a rank domestic cigar. His penetrat- 
ing eyes were incessantly shifting from the 
paper on the table to my face, in order that 
he might see whether I grasped what he said 
or not. Occasionally he used his disgusting 
cigar for a pointer. While he was searching 
for some particulars concerning his agent at 
Naples, my heart gave a jump at the sight of 
Agnes coming down the gangway, accompan- 
ied by a good-looking, middle-aged lady. 
I had hardly time to see that my fiancee looked 
pale and sad, and to indulge in the hope that 
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this condition was due to a cause which would 
soon be removed, rather than to illness, when 
a puff of smoke blown into my face, followed 
by a chuckle, reminded me that I had better 
attend to business. I was half afraid that I 
must have displayed some emotion, for Josephs 
eyed me inquisitively. 

" I notice that you are an admirer of the fair 
sex, my gallant Captain," he remarked, glanc- 
ing towards the gangway. " Is that dear 
creature an acquaintance of yours ? " 

" I have met the young lady who has just 
come aboard, I think. My impression is that 
she is Miss Chandler, the niece of Mr. Samuel 
S. Sington." 

Josephs made no immediate reply, but he 
kept his eyes fixed on mine, as he smoked in 
silence. After a two-minutes pause, he said, 
" A gentleman named Sington has taken pass- 
ages for two ladies, I know, so that may be 
your fair friend, Captain." Relaxing his un- 
pleasant stare at last, he added, " You had 
better do all your flirting on the early part of 
the trip, or some other boy may ' cut you 
out/ M 



Digitized by 



Google 



78 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

He showed no curiosity whatever as to where 
and when I had met Miss Chandler, and we 
resumed our business. Now that I was certain 
of Sington's absence, I was able to give my 
employer my undivided attention, with the 
result that the few remaining matters were 
quickly disposed of, and Josephs left the cabin, 
after having wished me good luck. His last 
words were, " Don't forget my instructions.' ' 
He had scarcely got outside the door before 
the shouts of " All ashore " reached my ears, 
and the first officer, Mr. Passingham, came to 
tell me that the pilot was aboard. I gave 
orders for the bell to be rung to hurry the 
passengers' friends off the steamer, and then 
went up to the bridge to see that everything 
was in order. After a few words with the 
pilot, I looked around for Agnes. I was re- 
warded by seeing her at once, but I could not 
go to her until we were well out into the river 
and had turned round. The ship was finally 
cleared of strangers; the men who had been 
lunching below came on deck; and the crew 
attended to their numerous duties. It was 
really a pretty scene, resembling more the 
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close of some social gathering than the sailing 
of a steamer. The numerous sad farewells, 
often much in evidence when an Atlantic liner 
leaves her dock, were entirely absent in the 
case of this two-months pleasure-cruise. 

At last, as it struck the half-hour, I heard 
the report, " All clear, sir," and I was about to 
ring the bell to indicate 4< half-speed astern," 
when the purser came running towards the 
bridge. Having reached the bottom of the 
ladder, he shouted to me that two gentlemen 
who had engaged staterooms had not arrived. 
One was Mr. George W. Vernon, of New 
York; the other was Mr. F. S. Denning, of 
London, England. Would I wait for them ? 

Remembering Josephs' instructions I said to 
the purser, " Please ask Dr. Sartoral to come 
here. ' ' Upon the latter's arrival at the bottom 
of the ladder to the bridge, I shouted, ' ' Doctor, 
two passengers, Vernon and Denning, have 
not come aboard ; it 's half-past three. Is 
there any reason why we should wait for 
them ?" 

" Captain," answered the physician, in the 
confidential tone of an under-officer who 
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wishes to give what help he can, " that is for 
you to decide; but as you have asked my 
advice, I see no reason for waiting." 

" All right," I replied, and gave the order 
to close the gangway. Having taken my posi- 
tion near to the pilot, I pushed the indicator 
to " half-speed astern," and the beautiful 
steamer slowly backed out of the dock into the 
river. When there, I rang " stop her," and 
the tugs, in due course, pushed us around. I 
was simply delighted with my ship ; but this 
did not lessen my desire to talk with my 
Agnes. As soon as the tugs had got away 
from our sides, putting the lever at " full-speed 
ahead," I said, " Pilot, you 're in charge of 
her, and our first officer 's on duty at your 
side. I must make my customary inspection." 

" Very good, Captain," was the reply. 

I tried to look at one or two details, without 
much success, and then I hurried to where 
Agnes was standing. Never shall I forget the 
look of pleasure with which she started to me 
as I softly spoke her name, and she realised 
that I was, as she put it, " going too." Then, 
observing my uniform, she inquired what it 



Digitized by 



Google 



A Strange Coincidence 81 

meant, and I gave the necessary explanation 
to my charming sweetheart. I am unable to 
resist the temptation once more to give a brief 
description of her, even if I weary you. To 
every lover, I have no doubt, his fiancee is the 
most perfect girl in ' the world. Agnes was 
quite fair; she was slim, and about five feet 
five inches in height. She had an abundance 
of hair, the top of her head being covered with 
little waves, some of which could be seen in 
spite of her hat. Her eyes were light blue and 
decidedly large for her small face, now slightly 
flushed. She seldom laughed aloud, except 
when I related a funny story, but on those 
rare occasions she exhibited a set of pretty 
teeth, not by any means as even as her uncle's 
false ones. If my dearest girl's face does 
possess a fault, it is her nose, which is of the 
retroussi type, hardly large enough and, if I 
must admit it, a little too thin. I cannot give 
a fuller description of her. 

I must be excused from recording the words 
in which I told her of my various experiences 
since we last met and of my anxiety lest old 
Sington should discover prior to our leaving 
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the dock who was the captain of The American 
Duchess. The bulk of the passengers were still 
taking luncheon in the saloon, and those on 
deck were busy with their own affairs, so that 
our meeting was very much more private than 
might have been expected in such a place. 

44 Dearest," I asked, " what is this that Mr. 
Sington tells me of your being so far from 
well ? When you came on board you looked 
slightly pale, but I see nothing to justify for a 
single instant the account he gave of you." 

44 Charley, there is positively nothing the 
matter with me," she replied. " If I looked 
unhappy (you did n't say so), the cause is all 
gone now. I was very much worried, how- 
ever, at the idea of leaving New York for two 
months without even seeing you ; but the last 
few minutes have turned the anticipation of 
this voyage from a nightmare into an extreme 
pleasure." 

44 But surely your uncle had some grounds 
for saying what he did ? " I persisted, although 
my worry was almost entirely removed by the 
obvious accuracy of her own account of her- 
self. She was really the picture of health. 
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" How much do you weigh, dearest ? " I 
queried. 

" One hundred and twelve pounds — more 
than I have ever weighed before," was the 
reply. 

" Charley, my uncle kept harping on my 
pallor and want of appetite — two utter fictions 
— so long that I almost began to believe in 
them myself. Do you know what I think his 
real motive was in sending me on this voy- 
age ? " 

"Tell me," I replied. 

" I believe he suspected that there was some- 
thing between us, and he wanted to get me out 
of the way. He cannot have ascertained what 
steamer you were going to command, strange 
as that omission may appear to us. My aunt, 
Mrs. Bancroft, told me that The American 
Duchess would have sailed ten days ago had 
the owners been able to find a satisfactory cap- 
tain. How remarkable that my Charley should 
be the lucky man! " 

" Assuming that that was your guardian's 
game, we *ve defeated him very nicely, " I 
laughed. " Dearest, I must leave you now; 
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the captain of a ship of this size has a great 
deal to do, although he 's not in actual charge 
so long as the pilot is aboard. As soon as he 
is ' dropped,' I shall stay on the bridge until 
we 're well out of sight of land, so do not ex- 
pect to see me to speak to again until to- 
morrow evening. Oh, I almost forgot to ask: 
who 's your friend, the good-looking lady ? I 
don't see her at the moment." 

" She 's a Mrs. Thorpe, and she is down- 
stairs. My guardian has engaged her specially 
to accompany me on this trip. I have only 
known her for a few weeks, but I like her very 
much. She is an old friend of Mrs. Thomp- 
son's, and Mrs. Thompson has been almost a 
mother to me. Mrs. Thorpe — Edith, I call 
her — has been unhappy in her married life, 
poor dear; I believe she 's divorced from a 
drunken husband. Of course all this may pos- 
sibly be only what you would call 4 women's 
gossip.' " 

" Agnes, do you trust this lady sufficiently 
to tell her of our engagement ? " I asked. 
' " I have not told her yet, but " 

At that moment I heard the engine-room 
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bell ring " stop her," and I hastened to the 
bridge without waiting for the conclusion of 
the sentence. A sailing-boat had come very 
near to us, and the pilot was in doubt as to 
whether we should clear her. Remaining on 
the bridge until all danger of a collision was 
past, I then descended to continue, not my talk 
with my very best, my only girl, but my in- 
spection of the ship. 

In the bustle of the past week I had forgot- 
ten the Englishman who had called at Josephs' 
office while I was waiting there, and who had 
had the very curious meeting on the stairs with 
some person who was unknown to me. It was 
this man whor expressed surprise that I had 
never heard of him, Frank S. Denning; and 
now he was one of the passengers who had 
forfeited his money by not getting to the 
steamer by the time she was advertised to sail. 
Then I remembered that he was an English- 
man. All Englishmen are egotists, and think 
they have international reputations, and most 
of the aristocrats are systematically late for 
everything. Mr. Vernon I remembered as the 
man I had seen twice — once on Broadway, 
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talking, if I was not very much mistaken, to 
our physician, and again upon my first visit to 
the ship. 

During the last few days while living aboard 
I had become well acquainted with Dr. Sar- 
toral ; and, although he was a pleasant man, I 
soon discovered that, as a liar, he left Baron 
Munchausen far in the rear. " Doctor," I 
said to him one day, 44 where were you edu- 
cated ? " 

44 I have an Oxford M.A., an English de- 
gree," he replied. 

44 Is that so; what *s your college ? " 

44 I was at the University itself," he said, 
without hesitation. 

44 Of course you were, but to which college 
did you belong ? " I asked. 

Experienced as he was, this question com- 
pletely floored him. After stuttering some 
unintelligible words, he answered, 44 King's 
College. My medical education I got at the 
P. and S. [College of Physicians and Surgeons] 
in New York, and I afterwards took an Eclectic 
course." Then he suddenly changed the sub- 
ject. 
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The English University of Oxford contains 
no such college as King's, and no graduate of 
the " regular " school of medicine is at all 
likely to demean himself by taking a post- 
graduate course at an Eclectic college. From 
this conversation, however, I learned two 
things: first, that Dr. Sartoral had no regard 
whatever for the truth and that I could not 
believe anything he said; secondly, that his 
medical education had been obtained at an 
Eclectic institution, for almost all Eclectics 
profess to have been graduated from " regu- 
lar" colleges. The second point is only of 
importance in this way. To my mind — of 
course you will say I 'm bigoted — a practitioner 
who has taken his degree at a 4 ' fancy " school 
of medicine — that .'s my own name for it — is 
virtually a quack. I determined that, how- 
ever sick I might be, Dr. Sartoral would not 
treat me. But if Agnes required medical at- 
tention, what then ? Much as I disliked the 
idea, I concluded that I should be compelled 
to consent to his attending to her. 

During my tour of inspection, I passed the 
door of the physician's room, and, finding it 
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only partially closed, I was about to enter, when 
I heard a voice which I thought I recognised as 
that of Mr. Vernon, who, according to the pur- 
ser, was not on the ship. As the voice seemed 
to come from within, I pushed the door open 
hastily, to find the Doctor alone, reading a book. 

" I thought I heard Mr. Vernon speak," I 
said, looking around. 

" Is that so, Captain ? " said Sartoral, look- 
ing up with his usual smile. " Then he must 
be somewhere on deck." 

But my conviction that Vernon was in the 
Doctor's room was strengthened by a slight 
motion of the curtain that divided the bed- 
room from the office. 

Much as I tried to convince myself that I 
was worrying about a trifle, I did not alto- 
gether succeed. I hoped to see both Vernon 
and Denning at dinner, and as soon as the 
gong sounded I went below. But neither of 
them appeared during the meal, and when I 
asked the purser if he had seen either of the 
missing gentlemen, he answered, " No, sir; 
their staterooms are empty, and they are evi- 
dently not aboard," 
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There were three hundred- and twenty-two 
passengers on the ship, and it seemed to me a 
very strange coincidence that the only two in- 
tending travellers, besides Agnes, of whom I 
knew anything, and both, as far as I had any 
knowledge, totally unconnected with each 
other, should have failed to put in an appear- 
ance. 
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CHAPTER VII 

THE SERIOUS CASES 

IT was not until two o'clock on the day after 
leaving New York that I felt at liberty to 
take a rest. From the time we " dropped " 
the pilot until the above-named hour, I had 
not left the bridge, except to eat in my own 
cabin nearby. The day was very fine and the 
sea was as calm as an ornamental lake, al- 
though the night had been foggy, but not 
stormy. Most of the passengers were on deck 
enjoying the fresh salt air and making the 
acquaintance of their travelling companions. 
The fine day seemed to have induced the ladies 
to put on their yachting dresses, and the scene 
was one of bright colours in addition to genial 
smiles; everybody I noticed as I came down 
the ladder seemed to be enjoying himself, — or 
9° 
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herself, — worries and troubles having been left 
behind. 

After taking a bath and putting on clean 
linen, I strolled aft, and made some civil re- 
marks to the people I met, purposely abstain- 
ing from at once going to Agnes. I was very 
much averse to making her conspicuous, or 
attracting to her the gossip which arises so 
quickly at sea. Sartoral was there, very much 
in his element, introducing men to ladies, 
amusing those who were inclined to tnalde mer, 
and really trying to make our guests happy. 
As soon as he noticed my presence, I saw that 
he was making the most of it. The com- 
mander of a ship has, when at sea, such auto- 
cratic powers that the words " the captain " 
are magical ones, and the owner of the title is 
always an object of interest to all the passen- 
gers to an altogether unmerited degree. 

" Here 's the Captain — Captain Gibbons," I 
heard the physician say in a half-whisper, as I 
approached a group of boys and girls, congre- 
gated around an old gentleman seated in a 
deck-chair who seemed to be creating much 
fun. Sartoral's words caused all eyes to be 
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turned towards me, and he then proceeded 
aloud: 

" Good-morning, sir. You have had a good 
many hours of hard work while the rest of us 
have been amusing ourselves and sleeping." 

" Good-morning, Doctor; I have been on 
the bridge for some hours," I answered. 
" We had a fog last night, and besides I like 
to be on duty whenever we are in sight of 
land." Then I asked to be introduced to the 
assembled company, and he pronounced a 
string of names all unconnected with this story, 
though I became quite familiar with them in 
the next two weeks. Whether it was inten- 
tional or not I don't know, but Sartoral 
omitted to introduce me to the elderly gentle- 
man who was causing the merriment, and who 
at once put on an expression of comic resent- 
ment. 

"What have I done, Doctor?" he pro- 
tested, in a distinctly guttural voice. "Perhaps 
you think my stories would keep the Captain 
from his duty, and that it would be in the 
interests of the ship--and the passengers gen- 
erally — that he should n't know me." 
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Sartoral turned to him, smiling with his lips; 
but, although he was not looking at me, and 
I could not therefore be certain, I thought that 
the stony glare was in his eyes as he answered : 

"I am quite certain, sir, it would be very 
much safer, if you are always as amusing as 
you have been to-day. But the reason why I 
failed to introduce you to the Captain is that 
— I 'm sorry to confess it — I can't remember 
your name." 

Was it that there was a tinge of irony in 
Sartoral's voice that suggested to me some 
subtle meaning in his words, or was it that in- 
tuition was beginning to teach me to look for 
something " crooked " about our doctor ? 
Even now I don't know, but the thought 
crossed my mind and caused me to watch very 
closely the gentleman to whom he was speak- 
ing. The passenger in question, as I have 
said, was old, probably over seventy, if ap- 
pearances were any guide ; but there was a re- 
markable briskness of manner about him. I 
had encountered this type of individual a num- 
ber of times before when I was with the 
Inmans. This old man was one of those 
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bachelors who prefers young people of both 
sexes to elderly ones, and he attracts them to 
him by his fund of humour and his innumer- 
able funny stories. He had a very red face 
and a considerable quantity of snow-white hair ; 
his bright eyes sparkled with fun ; and he was 
dressed rather young for his age in a checked 
suit, including knickerbockers and a little 
cap, very decidedly upon one side of his 
head. 

If there was really any hidden meaning in 
the Doctor's speech, the white-haired passenger 
showed no sign of suspecting it. Standing up, 
and looking especially at me, but nevertheless 
including the others, he raised the first finger 
of his right hand to the centre of his forehead, 
where the cap was, in a military manner, say- 
ing, " Sidney Caldwell Williams, Colonel (re- 
tired) of Her Britannic Majesty's artillery — on 
a tour for the benefit of his health. ' ' Then he 
dropped his hand and sat down. Addressing 
me, he added, " Most of my life has been 
spent in India and in Egypt, and my health is 
no longer what it used to be." 

" Ah, I hope that this trip will do you a 
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great deal of good, Colonel. Even you 
English people cannot produce a more perfect 
steamer than The American Duchess, proud as 
you are of your immense shipping trade. It 's 
not in the contract, but we mean to give you 
warm weather, a smooth sea, and I '11 guaran- 
tee blue skies during part of our voyage/' 

" Thank you, Captain. The American 
Duchess is a beauty, a * stunner ' — but I '11 bet 
a new hat she was built on the Clyde," an- 
swered my acquaintance. 

" You 're a good guesser, Colonel," I re- 
plied. " She was." 

I remained chatting a few minutes, and 
when I moved away, Sartoral followed me and 
joined me in a promenade. 

" Of course I 've got the start of you with 
the passengers, Captain, because you Ve been 
on duty for so long," he said. " I will take 
this opportunity of telling you what little I 
know. They seem to be what I should call a 
very nice lot of people." 

" How many very sick ones are there ? " I 
asked, having a vivid recollection of Watson's 
reference to funerals. My question seemed a 
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little absurd in the midst of a scene of what 
looked like robust health. 

" There are a few, but not many serious 
cases. Though you might not think it, there 
is one of them," he said in a low tone, pointing 
to a remarkably healthy-looking boy of about 
fourteen, I should think. " That 's young 
Indermaur who, if he ever reaches twenty-one, 
will inherit a million dollars at least, apart 
from a large income. I 'm afraid that the boy 
is doomed, though — his heart is in very bad 
condition." Then Sartoral sighed sympa- 
thetically as we turned around. 

" That 's a pity," I said. " Are there any 
others about whom you are anxious ? " 

" There is a man named Drayton Bascombe, 
whom we are not likely to bring home. He 
must have been a drunkard for many years. 
His constitution is literally worn out. He 's 
on the other side of the deck, wrapped up, 
warm as it is, in about a dozen shawls and 
other coverings. I notice that he has started 
his old game again, although I was told that 
he was now a total abstainer, having taken 
'the gold cure/" 
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Looking at the other side of the deck, I saw 
a thin, yellow-faced man of between forty-five 
and fifty. He was on a portable lounge, 
propped up with many cushions, and covered 
up as if it were the middle of November. A 
steward had just brought him a glass half-full 
of whiskey, and Mr. Bascombe's efforts to take 
the glass from the tray were painful to witness. 
I had never before seen anybody's hand shake 
as his did. There could be no possible doubt 
about this man's sickness. 

" Poor fellow," I said; " he 's very bad in- 
deed. Any more serious cases ? " 

" That depends upon what you mean. 
There are three other patients who come to 
me with unsatisfactory reports from their medi- 
cal attendants, but I do not consider any of 
them dangerous, with one exception. ' ' 

" And who is that ? " I asked rather care- 
lessly, I fear, as we reached the stern for about 
the twentieth time. In turning both of us 
wheeled inwards, so that as Sartoral answered 
my question, his eyes for a moment rested on 
mine. Once more I saw that strange, hard stare. 
Miss Agnes Chandler," was the reply that 
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so startled me that it would have been absurd 
for him to have pretended not to have noticed 
the shock his words gave me. He said nothing 
as to that, but hastily added: " Josephs, just 
before he went ashore, told me that you knew 
her." 

44 Yes," I answered, " without any egotism 
I think I may be said to have assisted in saving 
her life." Seeing no reason for further con- 
cealing a fact which was almost sure to become 
known among the passengers, I 'gave a brief 
outline of the facts, of course saying not a 
word as to my engagement to Agnes. " But," 
I added at the end of my narrative, " there 
must be some mistake about the state of Miss 
Chandler's health, for I had a little talk with 
her yesterday, and she laughed at the idea of 
there being anything the matter with her." 

Once more we turned, and again I met the 
Doctor's gaze. This time his dark blue eyes 
were fixed upon me as though he were trying 
to look through me. Every feature smiled 
with benevolence — or pity — except his eyes. 
44 The old, old story," he said, in a sympathetic 
tone. " The patient herself is the last person 
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to realise her condition. I have not been 
asked to examine her, but her guardian wrote to 
me that it was a most serious case of phthisis. 
I presume her relatives thought it best not to 
frighten the poor girl by letting her know the 
character and extent of her sickness. How- 
ever, as you take a very natural interest in the 
young lady, I will tell you more, as soon as 
there is anything to tell. Excuse me, I think 
I see a gentleman going into my office — and, 
Captain, if I may take the liberty of advising 
you, you would do well to take a sleep. You 
have not had your usual night's rest, and you 
require at least sixty winks." 

As he left me, the sunlight seemed to be 
obscured, and the voices and laughter around 
made an unpleasant thud in my ears, like the 
noise of a Salvation Army drum. Evidently I 
did need rest, for the sounds were, in reality, 
agreeable. To think that Agnes, my Agnes, 
in the height of her youth and beauty, was 
dying of consumption ! Then, by degrees, the 
feeling of terrible depression disappeared, and 
a reaction set in. I would not, could not, per- 
suade myself that the trouble existed at all. 
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She had never coughed in my presence, and 
she had told me only yesterday that she now 
weighed more than she had ever weighed be- 
fore. I recalled what the dear girl had in- 
timated about " the wish being father to the 
thought " with old Sington, and I began to 
suspect that he had imagined what, probably 
from interested motives, he desired to become 
a reality. It was my first inkling of the truth, 
though how far short of it the events to be 
related will show. 

The wind was blowing steadily from the 
east, the barometer was high, and we were 
steaming at sixteen and a half knots ; the ship 
was in perfect order, everything going like 
clockwork. There was nothing to keep me on 
deck, and having explained to myself the 
cause of my anxiety, I decided to follow Sar- 
toral's advice and to take a sleep. In going 
to my room I was obliged to pass the spot 
where Mr. Bascombe's lounge was placed, and 
as I was approaching it I met Agnes's friend, 
Mrs. Thorpe, coming along the deck alone 
from the opposite direction. The sick man 
caught sight of her while I was within a couple 
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of feet of him, and the effect of her appearance 
upon him was, to me, as inexplicable as it was 
sudden. His shaking fingers dropped the 
empty glass, which he was holding, upon the 
deck, and I distinctly heard him murmur : 

" Edith! it 's Edith." 

The recognition did not appear to be mutual. 
Mrs. Thorpe's attention was, of course, at- 
tracted by the falling glass, and she certainly 
looked at the man on the lounge ; but beyond 
a slight flush, and an expression of disgust 
which passed over her face, no sign that the 
man was not a stranger escaped her. His 
repulsive, alcoholic features were enough to 
disgust anybody. 

She walked on to the aft-part of the deck, 
evidently looking for somebody, probably for 
Agnes. 

I have seen so many accidental meetings on 
shipboard that the incident made no impres- 
sion upon me, and I should have dismissed it 
from my mind, if one of the persons involved 
had not been so intimately connected with 
Agnes. As it was, I merely noted it for future 
reference, in the event of anything happening 
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that would cause annoyance to a lady who had 
won my fiancee's friendship. 

After a good sleep I awoke refreshed, and 
comforted with the reflection that, after all, 
beyond naming a dreaded disease, Sartoral 
had really said nothing more than Agnes her- 
self had told me to confirm Mr. Sington's esti- 
mate of her health. The Doctor had not 
examined her lungs — I should not have placed 
any reliance upon his examination if he had — 
and his statement was simply based upon 
another man's opinion, and that man not a 
physician. I dressed, therefore, with every 
anticipation of a pleasant evening, and after a 
short conversation with the officer on duty on 
the bridge, I went down-stairs, talked with the 
passengers, and eventually took a seat next to 
Agnes, Mrs. Thorpe being on her other side. 

I supposed at this period of my life that I 
possessed the ability to distinguish a friend 
from an enemy at first sight, and something 
seemed to tell me almost at a glance that this 
good-looking but rather sad-faced lady was a 
true ally of Agnes' s, and therefore of mine. I 
think she may have guessed our secret from 
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Agnes's conversation prior to this, but, if not, 
she had every opportunity of doing so during 
the half-hour we three passed together before 
the first gong sounded — half an hour before 
dinner-time. Agnes and I were too confident 
in the future and in the freedom which my 
sweetheart's twenty-first birthday would bring 
her to affect more reserve than etiquette de- 
manded in a public place. The sentimental 
stage of our courtship had been passed on the 
Idaho, and we were now well able to under- 
stand each other. 

At the appointed hour I sat down to preside, 
for the first time, at dinner, in the saloon, and 
I found on my right hand an elderly lady, Mrs. 
Hastings of Chicago, and on my left Colonel 
Williams. Agnes and Mrs. Thorpe were seated 
at my table, but some distance down, and too 
far off for conversation. Parallel with mine 
was another table, at the head of which sat 
Dr. Sartoral, with young Indermaur and his 
teacher-companion on one side, and a New 
York banker (I forget his name) on the other. 
Mr. Bascombe, looking very weak, was at the 
lower end of the physician's table, The 
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44 captain's table" accommodated those who 
were considered by the purser the ilite of the 
passengers, and it was not until my guests 
were all seated that I appreciated Josephs's com- 
pliment in choosing me for the position of 
commander of The American Duchess. 

Dinner proceeded without a hitch, and I 
worked hard to make up for lost time in culti- 
vating friendly relations with the passengers. 
Colonel Williams kept our end of the table in 
a constant roar of laughter with comic descrip- 
tions of life in a bungalow in India, at which 
even the prudish old lady on my right had to 
smile, — she was too aristocratic to laugh, — and 
by the time the coffee was reached, I had 
come to the conclusion that the social duties 
of my office were not so very difficult to per- 
form. Everything seemed to be going on well 
at the other table, where young Walter In- 
dermaur seemed to be amusing the Doctor's 
guests and establishing himself as a favourite. 

Colonel Williams seemed to watch this boy 
incessantly, possibly because he regarded him 
as a kindred spirit, perhaps because he was 
always on the lookout for attractive boys. 
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Very suddenly, as the ladies were beginning 
to leave the saloon, the Colonel sharply ex- 
claimed: " Hollo! what 's the matter with our 
young friend ? He must be seasick. ' ' 

At first I thought that the old man was 
merely making some new joke, but when I 
looked at the head of the other table, I saw, 
sure enough, Walter Indermaur leaning back in 
his chair, with a deadly white face, while Sar- 
toral had arisen and was unbuttoning the boy's 
collar with one hand and feeling his pulse with 
the other. The evening was as calm as 
any evening at sea ever is, and, except for 
the slight vibration caused by the working 
of the engines, the ship was as steady as a 
house. The Colonel's suggestion of seasick- 
ness seemed, therefore, to me a decided error, 
and I then remembered what the Doctor had 
said about the young fellow's weak heart. 

At Sartoral's request, a couple of stewards 
carried the limp figure to his stateroom, the 
Doctor and the tutor following. As the physi- 
cian passed me he paused and said: "It 's 
only an ordinary faint. He will be quite 
better to-morrow, but this confirms the report 
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I had of him from Dr. Remington/' Then 
he pointed to his heart and hurried away. 

The tables were now pretty well emptied, 
and the incident seemed to be forgotten by 
those who remained, Colonel Williams having 
taken up the thread of a story in which he had 
been interrupted. At the end of it he re- 
mained quiet, enjoying the amusement which 
his yarn had produced. Then, looking towards 
the place where the sick boy had been sitting, 
he jumped up, exclaiming: " Watermelon, by 
the holy poker, and I never was offered any! " 
and before I could tell him that the steward 
should bring him some, he had crossed over to 
the now empty table and had seized a half- 
eaten melon that was there, coming back with 
it to his own seat. 

As he resumed his place, he looked at me, 
and for a second all the fun in his face changed 
to stern scrutiny. During that brief period of 
steadfast gaze, a likeness came to my mind of 
someone I had seen before. He was certainly, 
when very serious, like some casual acquaint- 
ance of mine, and I watched him to see if I 
could remember whom he resembled. But 
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having made a new joke about possessing a 
nigger's appetite for watermelon, and having 
attacked it with a relish that fully justified his 
eagerness to secure it, the stern expression dis- 
appeared. As I was walking up the ladder to 
the bridge the truth unexpectedly flashed 
across my mind. The man whom Williams 
looked like when serious and not engaged in 
telling funny stories was that egotistical Eng- 
lishman, Frank S. Denning, who had called at 
Josephs' office while I was there, and who, by 
being late, had forfeited his passage-money. 
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A REMARKABLE DISCOVERY 

THE next morning everyone was glad to 
hear that Walter Indermaur was not 
much the worse for his faint at the dinner-table. 
But it seemed to be generally known through- 
out the ship that the boy's heart was affected, 
and when he came on deck during the after- 
breakfast promenades, looking a little " under 
the weather," he became the victim of a uni- 
versal sympathy that did not please him at 
all. 

" It 's all nonsense," was his indignant re- 
mark when, after asking how he felt, I said, 
" You must take care of yourself." " I tell 
you, Captain," he added, " I have never been 
sick before, have never been near a doctor, 
and there 's nothing the matter with me. The 
10* 
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rolling of the ship and too much ice-cream 
may have upset my stomach." 

The weather continued very fine and warm, 
with a trifling breeze. Being now well away 
from land, my presence on the bridge was 
seldom required for more than an hour at a 
time, and I contrived to have quite a number 
of pleasant visits with Agnes, Mrs. Thorpe 
kindly making opportunities for many of them 
to be of the ttte-h>tite order. At the same 
time I did not allow my love affair to interfere 
with my duties to the other passengers, and I 
worked hard to add to the general comfort and 
amusement. All sorts of gaiety in the musical 
and theatrical line were being projected, the 
Doctor displaying untiring energy in discover- 
ing amateur talent where it might least have 
been expected. For example, he succeeded in 
inducing Colonel Williams to promise to give 
a recitation of The Charge of the Light Brigade 
at an entertainment which was being planned 
for the next evening. 

The veteran officer that afternoon was dis- 
cussing Sartoral's varied accomplishments dur- 
ing a walk with me before dinner. I say he 
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" was discussing," because the Colonel did 
almost all the talking. 

" Very enterprising ' chap/ this doctor of 
yours, Captain," he said. " You and he were 
made for engineering a health resort like this. 
You 're old friends, of course, and that ac- 
counts for your pulling so well together." 

" Oh, no," I answered. " I have not yet 
known him for a month. Did n't you know 
that this was my first voyage as captain of The 
American Duchess ? " 

" Is that so ? But has our friend Sartoral 
always been afloat ? " he asked, with one of his 
searching glances at my face. " You may feel 
sure that he obtained his experience in a wider 
school than a ship. I thought you might have 
been together previously." 

" No, Colonel," I said, surprised at this re- 
mark after my previous explanation. " Dr. 
Sartoral and I are quite new acquaintances. 
He 's a pleasant man to sail with, and he ap- 
pears to be a good ship's physician. Of course 
I know nothing of his professional skill." 

" A ship's doctor has a very responsible 
position, and he cannot call in a specialist at a 
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moment's notice, as can be done on shore," 
remarked Williams, more seriously than I had 
heard him speak up to now. " In his hands," 
added the veteran, " he holds the absolute 
power of life and death." 

This seemed a somewhat curious remark to 
make, but I attributed it to the garrulity of 
the old officer. 

I was a little amused that afternoon when 
Sartoral, coming into my cabin, began to talk 
about Williams. 

" Your neighbour at table, Captain, is a 
splendid specimen of the English officer, is n't 
he ? " was his remark. " You seem to get on 
very well together." 

" Yes, he 's all right," I replied. " But I 
think I shall get tired of his everlasting stories 
before the voyage is over." 

" I thought you might have met him before, 
you seemed so friendly," Sartoral said, in the 
tone that showed that he wanted to know. 

" No ; I never saw him until he came aboard." 

Before sailing, while I was living on the 
steamer in the dock, and prior to my discovery 
of Sartoral' s accomplishments as a liar, I had 
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told him of the Englishman, Denning, whose 
acquaintance I had made at Josephs' office, 
and I had asked the ubiquitous doctor if he 
knew anything about this man who had ex- 
pressed surprise at my never having heard of 
him. Sartoral's answer — a very true one — 
was: " No; but so many Englishmen imagine 
that they 're famous." 

Since we had left port, I had asked several 
people if they could explain how anybody 
could be careless enough to forfeit his passage- 
money, to which our doctor's answer, playfully 
given, was: " If you refer to Mr. Denning, per- 
haps the man with the pistol has met him a sec- 
ond time, with serious results. As to Vernon, 
he 's very rich and very eccentric ; he probably 
changed his mind at the last moment." 

I was now on the point of mentioning casu- 
ally how, for a moment, on the previous night 
Williams's expression had reminded me of 
Denning ; but at that point in the conversation 
the officer on duty called to me through the 
speaking-tube, and his request necessitated 
my going up to the bridge. 

After lunch on the next day Sartoral 
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organised a game of 4 ' hide-and-seek, ' ' and even 
some of the boys of sixteen did not consider it 
infra dig. to join. Several of the children hid 
in turn, and were found in more or less prob- 
able hiding-places — under the stairs, behind 
the piano in the music-room, while one young 
lady managed to stow herself away in the flag- 
locker. After that came young Indermaur's 
turn to hide, and the searchers all retired to 
the saloon while he concealed himself. 

Agnes and Mrs. Thorpe, in common with 
many other ladies, were sitting on deck talking 
with me and with Colonel Williams, who by this 
time was on intimate terms with everybody on 
the ship, when the boy came up to hide. The 
best places on deck having already been ex- 
hausted by previous players, Agnes said, 
" Walter, try the space behind the smoking- 
room door." 

44 I know a better place than that," the 
youthful millionaire replied. 

He did not hesitate for a moment, but look- 
ing at Dr. Sartoral, who had just joined us, 
walked towards the port side till he came to 

the place where the steam launch was hung, 
t 
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almost opposite the Doctor's room. The 
davits supporting the launch were turned in- 
wards, by my orders, to prevent any risk of 
losing her in heavy weather, so that she was 
easily accessible without any danger of falling 
overboard. She was covered with a tarpaulin, 
and to get inside her it was necessary to swarm 
up a rope ; but such a trifling difficulty as this 
was not going to prevent a boy availing him- 
self of a hiding-place so likely to be overlooked. 
Mrs. Thorpe walked to the top of the stairs to 
be ready to tell the searchers when they might 
come up, and we all watched the lad climb 
hand-over-hand up the davit. 

He soon got a hold on the launch, and we 
saw him raise the edge of the tarpaulin, put 
his head beneath it, and then disappear from 
view by degrees. As soon as his feet had 
vanished from sight, Mrs. Thorpe summoned 
the seekers, who came up without delay to 
commence the search. This part of the game 
had hardly begun in earnest when Walter's 
head reappeared from under the tarpaulin, and 
it was seen that his face wore an expression 
of excitement, or possibly only surprise. 
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" Say, this game 's off," he cried, climbing 
out of the launch. * 4 There 's someone hiding 
in there already." 

Everybody laughed, and Sartoral said, 
" Nonsense, you 've taken a bundle of rubber 
coverings for this ' someone.' That 's a joke 
on you, Walter," and he laughed. 

" I tell you I 'm not mistaken," retorted 
the boy in a very positive tone. " There 's 
something alive — a man or a woman — huddled 
up in the bows. I heard breathing first, then 
I put out my hand and felt a leg." 

" We '11 see about this," I said. " Here, 
Watson," I shouted to the boatswain, who was 
near to me, " look under that tarpaulin of the 
launch and see if there 's a stowaway." 

" Yes, sir," answered Watson; " but there 
was no stowaway there the day you ordered 
her turned inwards." 

Two sailors, acting under the boatswain's 
orders, then took off the tarpaulin, and the 
boy's assertion was verified by our seeing a 
dark-complexioned foreigner with a lot of very 
black, untidy hair, pulled out of the boat. 
This individual certainly did not belong to the 
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ship, and I felt considerable annoyance at the 
discovery, for a stowaway was a pest against 
which I had taken no precautions, it never 
having occurred to me that anyone would try 
to sneak a passage on a pleasure-cruiser. 

The sailors had now brought this ragged 
and dirty foreigner close up to me, and I was 
saying, " We '11 find a place for you in the hold, 
with a brace of anklets to steady you," when 
he interrupted with, " No spik Angleese." 

" Poor fellow; he looks hungry; don't be 
hard on him," pleaded Agnes, and to her 
sweet intervention the stowaway owed the 
treatment that he received. In appearance 
he was tall and well-built, with features that, 
despite their extreme swarthiness, were far 
from ill-looking. 

Sartoral, who spoke many languages, tried 
him with Italian, and afterwards with Spanish, 
the latter proving to be his native tongue. 
He was a ship's steward, said the Doctor, who, 
unable to find a ship bound for Spain, had 
taken this way of reaching home. 

" All right," I said; " we willlet him work 
his way, and we will leave him wherever is 
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most convenient to us. If he does n't be- 
have himself, I '11 put him in irons and hand 
him over to the police at Southampton. Tell 
him what I 've said, Doctor." 

My decision having been translated to him, 
he was taken in charge by Watson, and walked 
away, after bowing to me. This excitement 
lasted as a subject for conversation all the after- 
noon, Walter Indermaur, of course, taking the 
credit of the discovery. 

" Tell me," said Colonel Williams to that 
young gentleman, " was the idea of hiding in 
the launch your own, or did someone suggest 
it to you ?" 

The boy hesitated. 

" Who was responsible for that bright idea? " 
persisted the Colonel. 

" It was the Doctor who put me up to it," 
was the reply. 

Williams said no more, but he looked stern, 
shrugged his shoulders, and walked away. 

At dinner that night the Spaniard, washed, 
and attired in a new suit of clothes, provided 
by the purser, helped to wait upon SartoraTs 
table. 
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WHAT HAPPENED TO MR. BASCOMBE 

NO events of any importance happened 
until we were in sight of Gibraltar, and 
my mind had been at ease for quite a number 
of days, Agnes evidently being in the best of 
health. By eleven o'clock upon the morning 
to which I refer, we had picked our way 
through the coal barges, and were ready to 
anchor. In a very few moments after the 
" stop her" bell had sounded, we were sur- 
rounded by the usual medley of fruit-hucksters 
in their queer-looking boats, so anxious are 
they to sell their goods. Up on the Rock the 
bugles were sounding for morning drill, and 
even from our anchorage we could see the 
blaze of scarlet uniforms. 

My instructions from Josephs were to stay 
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fully twenty-four hours at this port, to allow 
the passengers to see all that was worth seeing; 
and numerous parties had already been formed 
for the purpose. At twelve o'clock our boats 
began to carry sightseers to the landing-place. 
Among the first to start was a boatload, un- 
der the escort of Sartoral, containing, among 
others, Mr. Bascombe, young Indermaur, and 
the latter's tutor. The boy had been, ever 
since his fainting fit, in the best possible health, 
but Mr. Bascombe had been drinking very 
heavily all the time he had been on board. 
As, however, he simply got drunk and went 
to sleep, without annoying anybody, I did 
not feel justified in "stopping his liquor," a 
thing every captain hesitates before doing. 
Upon the morning of our arrival at Gibraltar 
I had heard Sartoral urging him to remain 
quietly on the ship, for, said the physician, 
" the excitement of a day's picnic — that 's 
about what we 're going to have — will upset 
you very considerably." But this argument 
only had the effect of increasing the drunkard's 
determination to go, and Sartoral yielded — too 
readily, I thought. 
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Agnes and Mrs. Thorpe had arranged to 
join a party which was to be escorted by Colo- 
nel Williams, who had been at Gibraltar more 
than once before, and, almost at the last mo- 
ment, finding that there was nothing to keep 
me on board, I decided to go with them. On 
landing we strolled through the main gate and 
up the steep street to the post-office to ask for 
letters. Upon entering the building we were 
met by the Doctor's party, the members of 
which were leaving after having obtained their 
mail. The majority of the men were busy 
with their correspondence, but Sartoral, push- 
ing a paper that looked like a cablegram into 
his pocket, came up to me looking very much 
worried. 

" That drunken fool, Bascombe, has given 
me the slip," he said. " Perhaps I was not as 
careful as I ought to have been, but as he gets 
all the booze he wants on board, I never im- 
agined that he would go on a spree as soon as 
he got ashore." 

" I should not bother about him," I replied. 
" The man is not a lunatic; you 're not his 
keeper, and so long as he does not annoy our 
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other passengers, we have no authority to con- 
trol him. You tried to induce him to stay 
aboard, I know." 

The Doctor made no reply. 

Unfortunately, as it turned out, the very 
contingency which I mentioned was what we 
had to reckon with. Sartoral's party and 
mine separated again, his to go to the picture 
gallery, and mine to explore the old town, 
before visiting the parade-ground. We were 
sitting in the hotel garden, after having taken 
a cup of tea, when Williams, who was sitting 
on my left side, whispered: " Here comes 
Bascombe. Look out for squalls, old man; 
he appears to be loaded fuller than usual." 

Following the direction of the Colonel's 
eyes, I saw Bascombe coming towards us, and 
his unsteady gait certainly warranted my 
friend's words. His glassy, bloodshot eyes 
glared with drunken ferocity, and his wild 
gesticulations as he came nearer and nearer 
were already frightening the ladies of our 
party. Mrs. Thorpe, who was sitting on the 
other side of Colonel Williams, turned as 
white as a sheet, and I then remembered the 
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recognition of her by Bascombe which I had 
noticed soon after we left New York. 

It was very soon shown that Agnes's friend 
was the cause of the narcomaniac's strange be- 
haviour. Walking up to her as steadily as he 
could, he commenced a torrent of incoherent 
abuse, from which, before Williams and I took 
hold of him, it was only possible to gather that 
he meant to imply that she was his divorced 
wife. Realising that the man was not respon- 
sible for his actions, we handled him gently, 
and, each taking an arm, forced him to the 
garden gate. There I told him that if he re- 
turned, or annoyed the ladies as they left, he 
would be given in charge of the police. To 
this I added that, as soon as I got back to the 
ship, his valet and his baggage would be sent 
ashore, as it was impossible for me to risk a 
repetition of his shameful conduct by allowing 
him to continue the voyage. I was simply 
furious, and did not stop to consider whether 
I was acting wisely or not. The fact that 
Josephs would very strongly disapprove of a 
course which would entail his refunding the 
cost of a ticket did not enter my mind. 
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Bascombe went staggering away in the direc- 
tion of the harbour, and the Colonel and I 
returned to the ladies. We had seized the 
drunken man so promptly that we had not 
noticed how the unfortunate victim of his 
diatribe received it, and it was reassuring to 
find that, although looking very much worried, 
Mrs. Thorpe was quite composed. Agnes, 
with generous energy, had taken up the de- 
fence of her friend, and was explaining to the 
other ladies — or, to be strictly accurate, to 
some of them — that this man had been divorced 
from his wife upon the latter's petition, for 
gross cruelty and misconduct; and that, had 
Mrs. Thorpe had any idea that he would be a 
passenger upon Tfie American Duchess, nothing 
would have induced her to make the trip. 

As we resumed our seats, I heard Agnes 
say, " I am absolutely certain that Edith has 
no wish to conceal anything, and is not 
ashamed of anything she has done." 

" Perhaps it would have been better if I had 
let it be known that my former husband was 
on board as soon as I found it out," said the 
injured lady, " but I had been told that he had 



Digitized by 



Google 



124 Aboard "The American Duchess" 

married again, and I supposed that he would 
be anxious to keep our former relations 
secret." 

" And so he would, of course, if he could 
have controlled himself," said Williams. 
"It *s the condition in which he is that is 
responsible for his conduct to-day. I can't 
understand what our usually astute Doctor is 
thinking about to allow him to roam about 
alone." 

" Well," I remarked, " Sartoral, I know, 
tried to persuade him to stay on the ship, and 
he refused to do so. Besides, you must re- 
member that, as far as I am aware, the Doctor 
was never asked to give this drunkard any 
special attention." 

Williams frowned; my attempted justifica- 
tion of Sartoral's actions evidently displeased 
him. 

The ladies of the party were already preju- 
diced against Bascombe, and Agnes's advocacy 
of Mrs. Thorpe's cause effectually nipped in 
the bud any tendency they might have had to 
ostracise the unfortunate lady as a result of 
the contretemps in the hotel garden. In fact 
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they treated her with the greatest sympathy, 
and when she explained that the name she had 
assumed was her maiden name, they implored 
her not to distress herself, but to do her utmost 
to forget the matter. 

" The Captain will take precautions to pre- 
vent your being annoyed again," said Agnes, 
who was ignorant of my intentions concerning 
Bascombe. 

We had arranged to return to the ship for 
dinner, and I do not think that anyone was 
sorry when the time for going down to the 
boats arrived. In taking the shortest cut that 
the Colonel knew to the docks, we passed 
through some narrow streets in which almost 
every house is a sailors' drinking-place, the 
majority of them being called " wine-houses," 
and we had nearly reached the end of the 
thoroughfare, when a man, hurrying out of 
an open door, almost ran against me. His 
apology was stopped at the very beginning by 
our mutual recognition. It was Dr. Sartoral, 
and I had a pretty good idea of what he was 
doing. 

" Please do not think that I *m on a ' bust,' 
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ladies," he said, in reply to the looks of aston- 
ishment which he saw on the fair faces. " I 
hope to explain later. Captain, I must speak 
to you for a moment," and he drew me aside, 
while the others walked slowly down the hill. 

" You 're looking for Bascombe," I said. 

" Yes; I fully expected to find him at the 
Imperial, where he promised to meet me at 
half-past four, but I 'm afraid he 's visited 
some tougher resort. I must find him, of 
course." 

" There 's no ' of course ' about it," I said. 
" I don't see why you need waste your time 
upon the drunken beast — that 's what he is." 
Then I briefly related what had happened in 
the hotel yard, concluding with my determina- 
tion to send Bascombe's valet ashore and to 
leave both of them behind. 

Sartoral listened with every appearance of 
disgust to my story of the man's behaviour, 
but the moment I mentioned what I intended 
to do, I knew that he disapproved of my de- 
termination, although his face showed concern 
rather than anger. 

M Then you have quite made up your mind 
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that this will be the best course to pursue, Cap- 
tain Gibbons ? " he said, and his eyes assumed 
the hard look which I knew so well by this 
time. 

" Certainly," I answered. " We can't have 
the drunken ruffian on board any longer. 
What other course is there for me to pursue ? " 

He looked at me thoughtfully for quite a 
minute before attempting to reply — not as if 
he was in any doubt as to what he had to say, 
but rather as if he were trying to read my 
thoughts. This scrutiny — as it seemed to me 
to be — made me impatient, and I was the first 
to speak. 

" If you have any objection, tell me, at 
once, what it is, Doctor," I said. 

He replied so firmly but courteously that 
my suspicion, truly absurd in its vagueness, 
faded away instantly. 

" Now that you have asked me, sir," he 
said, " I must tell you that I do object to Mr. 
Bascombe being left behind. He has been 
entrusted to my care by his relatives, as a man 
in serious danger of his life. How can I leave 
him here wher.e he will probably drink himself 



Digitized by 



Google 



128 Aboard "The American Duchess" 

to death in a week ? What can I say to his 
people on my return — and what about my 
professional reputation ? I do not see how 
you can expect me to endorse your decision, 
and I trust, most sincerely, that you will re- 
consider it, as a favour to me. In addition, 
the credit of the ship as a safe resort for in- 
valids will be jeopardised. This point deserves 
your consideration, sir." 

" To begin with, Doctor, I do not admit 
that drunkards are invalids. But why did you 
not tell me sooner what were your relations 
with this man ? However, I must think about 
the matter. Can you stop his having any 
liquor given to him, or would that be danger- 
ous ? " I asked. 

" There will be no danger if I substitute 
suitable medicine for alcoholic stimulants/' 
was the answer. 

From the Doctor's point of view, I quite 
appreciated the force of his argument. His 
appeal, too, was so strongly and yet so mod- 
estly expressed, that almost before I had 
finished speaking, I had decided to do as he 
wished. Moreover, Josephs' instructions to 
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let him have his way in all matters not con- 
nected with the navigation of the ship came 
to my mind, although he had not made the 
slightest attempt to avail himself of whatever 
authority he knew he possessed. Another 
point came plainly before me. He had ample 
time to cable home to Josephs and to receive 
a reply before we could by any possibility get 
away, and if the owners confirmed his wishes, 
I should look very much more foolish than if 
I now decided to let him have his way, so I 
said: 

" We are both working for the same end, 
Doctor, — the welfare of the passengers. Now, 
assuming that 1 allow the man to come with 
us, what assurance can you give me that he 
will not again disgrace himself ? We can stop 
his liquor, of course, as far as direct convey- 
ance to him is concerned, but some other pas- 
senger is almost certain to give him some on 
the quiet." 

" I think I can promise you that he will not 

again insult any ladies. I cannot undertake 

to cure his disease — that is what it really is — 

but I will talk to him seriously as soon as he 
9 
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is sober. So long as he is on the ship, I shall 
be carrying out my promise to his relatives. 
In confidence, Captain, I may say to you that 
his liver and kidneys are in such condition that 
I *m in daily fear of death relieving us of his 
presence." 

44 Very well/' I said; * 4 get him aboard as 
soon as you find him, and give instructions 
that no drinks be served to him under any 
circumstances whatever." 

Leaving Sartoral to continue the search, I 
hastened down to the boat to find the rest of 
my party waiting for me and somewhat curious 
as to the cause of my delay. I said nothing, 
however, during the pull to "the ship out of 
consideration for Mrs. Thorpe, but, as soon as 
we were on board and the ladies had gone to 
their staterooms, I told Colonel Williams of 
the change of plan. To my surprise — and 
satisfaction — he did not say a single word 
about my being overruled by the Doctor, 
simply remarking, " Second thoughts are 
often best." 

Bascombe was brought aboard by the Doctor 
while I was at dinner, and being taken at once 
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to his stateroom and put to bed, nothing was 
heard of him that night. 

We weighed anchor before ten o'clock the 
next morning, and at about noon he appeared 
on deck, to the surprise of everybody, looking 
better rather than worse for the previous day's 
debauch. He had his lounge placed in the 
usual position, but instead of taking innumer- 
able cocktails, as had been his custom, he 
amused himself with a book. Mrs. Thorpe, 
of course, kept away from him, and he gave 
no sign of noticing that lady's presence on 
deck. 

When we left Gibraltar I remained for some 
hours on the bridge, from where I had a clear 
view of all that went on below me. A few 
minutes after one, when almost everyone had 
gone to lunch, Sartoral, who had been giving 
a great deal of attention to Bascombe, came 
aft, felt and counted his patient's pulse, and 
went away again. His face was grave, and 
after stopping to speak to Colonel Williams, 
who was promenading the deck, he disappeared 
either into his room or down the stairs. Wil- 
liams then walked to where Bascombe was, 
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talked with him for some moments, afterwards 
going into the smoking-room, I think. 

In less than half an hour, the stowaway, now 
employed as a steward, — Forestino, he was 
called, — came on deck with a tray upon which 
was a medicine-glass half full of a dark, port- 
wine-coloured liquid. He took it to Bas- 
combe, who swallowed it at a single drink 
and nervously replaced the glass on the tray. 
Forestino then started to return below, but as 
he got near to the stairs he tripped — over 
what, I don't know — and the glass fell upon 
the deck with sufficient violence to be broken 
into a number of pieces. Regaining his feet 
in an instant, and looking around to see that 
neither the purser nor the head steward was 
in sight, he collected the pieces of broken 
glass and threw them into the sea. Then he 
disappeared down the stairs. 

During the next twenty minutes or half an 
hour I was occupied with the navigation of 
the ship, and do not know what occurred on 
deck. But when I again turned my eyes that 
way, I saw that there was a crowd around Bas- 
combe. Sartoral was hurrying towards him, 
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followed by a couple of stewards. Again my 
attention was taken from the deck by the de- 
mands of the ship, and, for the time being, 
Bascombe ceased to occupy my thoughts. 

I was about to leave the bridge when a mes- 
senger came to me from the Doctor. His 
words were: " Doctor Sartoral told me to tell 
you, sir, that Mr. Bascombe has passed away." 
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CHAPTER X 

THE RECEIPT OF A LETTER 

THE commotion caused by Drayton Bas- 
combe's death soon quieted down. Sar- 
toral looked after all the necessary details for 
the funeral, which he advised should take 
place no later than the following day ; and as 
he said that he could certify that death was 
due to natural causes, I had no reason for de- 
laying it. I conducted the short ceremony 
with which the body was committed to the 
sea in the presence of a small number of pas- 
sengers, including Mrs. Thorpe and Agnes., 

Bascombe's habits had made him so very 
unpopular that very little sympathy was ex- 
pressed for him, most of it being reserved for 
the unfortunate lady who, by a strange coinci- 
dence, had found herself brought face to face 
134 
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with the man whom she might reasonably have 
expected had gone out of her life for ever. 
Mrs. Thorpe did not mention her deceased 
husband to me after the funeral, but Agnes 
told me that she did not pretend to feel any 
regret for a man who had ceased to be any- 
thing to her but a shameful memory. 

A musical entertainment had been arranged 
for the following evening, and the Doctor 
asked me if the death of a drunken passenger 
was sufficient reason for postponing it. I 
thought that it was, but I requested him to 
consult the ladies. None of them objected to 
the performance taking place, and I therefore 
abstained from vetoing it. As the affair was 
to come off, I thought it would be unwise for 
me to excite controversy by absenting myself, 
and I gladly confess that I passed a very pleas- 
ant evening, although Agnes, who was with 
Mrs. Thorpe, was absent. 

After the last part of the programme had 
been completed, I went up to the bridge for a 
couple of hours. After that I retired to my 
room with the intention of going to bed. All 
the passengers had gone to their staterooms 
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and, except for the slight noise of the engines, 
the ship was as quiet as a church. The electric 
light in my cabin had been turned off, as usual, 
by my steward, and what light there was came 
from a lamp, which I kept burning all night in 
case I was suddenly called. My table stood 
almost outside the reach of the lamp's feeble 
rays, and, on that account, it was not until I 
had partly undressed that I noticed a letter 
lying upon the top of my blotting-pad. The 
envelope itself was enough to excite my curios- 
ity, being addressed to me in large printed 
capitals, that suggested a disguised hand. 
Tearing it open, I found the following com- 
munication, written in an obviously unnatural 

hand: 

44 Steamship 4 The American Duchess,' 
44 Off Gibraltar, Aug. 2, 1895. 

" Captain Gibbons: I am, under ordinary cir- 
cumstances, an opponent of anonymous letters. 
But the circumstances in which I write are so very 
exceptional that I feel compelled to adopt this 
mode of communication, for no other is open to 
me. I do this the more readily, because in a few 
days I may be able to confide in you sufficiently to 
address you viva voce. 

" My present object is to warn you against the 
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' stowaway ' Forestino, as he is called. As yet, I 
give you no reasons for my warning, but, unless I 
am very much mistaken, you will have serious 
cause for regret if you disregard it. If a certain 
hypothesis, which events have forced upon my 
mind, turns out to be correct, this man's presence 
on board may mean the difference between life and 
death to some of your passengers. The next port 
of call on the programme is Barcelona. I would 
suggest that, while en route, you should suddenly 
make some excuse for running into Valencia, and 
there put Forestino ashore, without first giving him 
any intimation whatever of your intention. In 
order to secure the full advantage of my proposal, 
it is imperative that you preserve absolute silence 
with regard to this communication. Do not trust 
any living soul, however worthy to be consulted 
upon such a matter anyone may appear. My chief 
reason for writing to you rather than speaking to 
you is the absolute necessity of my knowledge of 
certain subjects being kept secret from some per- 
sons on the ship, and that end would unquestion- 
ably be defeated if we were seen entering any 
private place together. Some of the present inhab- 
itants of The American Duchess have extraordinarily 
sharp eyes — and ears. 

" Finally, if my hypothesis is merely a madman's 
dream, you will be doing no harm in landing a 
stowaway in the country to which he pretends to be 
anxious to go. If his account of himself is true, 
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you will be doing him a favour. Upon the other 
hand, if my ideas are correct, you will be throwing 
one serious obstacle in the way of some deep-dyed 
scoundrels." 

This was, indeed, a pleasant letter for a 
young captain to receive at the end of a rather 
tiring day. It ended without any signature of 
any sort, the usual noms de guerre of anony- 
mous letter-writers being evidently despised 
by my correspondent. This fact, added to 
the earnest tone of the language, which was 
that of an educated person, weighed with me 
in the writer's favour, and made me disposed 
to credit him with good intentions. One thing 
was certain: the letter did not come from a 
jealous or vindictive fellow-steward. From 
whom it did come, I had no idea. 

We should not be off Valencia till late on 
the following night, so I decided to sleep on 
the matter before arriving at any conclusion as 
to what I ought to do. Our course, which in 
any event lay close to the Spanish coast, would 
not have to be altered before the next evening 
in the event of my wishing to run in, and there 
would therefore be no need for anybody to 
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know that we were going to touch land before 
reaching Barcelona. At the proper time, I 
could instruct the quartermaster myself. To 
puzzle over the communication any longer was 
mere waste of labour. The handwriting was 
so carefully disguised that it gave no signs of 
my would-be benefactor, and I did not know 
the writing of anybody on board except Ag- 
nes's, Sartoral's, and that of the ship's of- 
ficers. Was it possible that this letter came 
from one of the latter ? All I had to do, 
however, was to decide whether I should pay 
attention to the warning, or whether I should 
ignore it. 

In the morning, as occasionally happens 
when one goes to bed with some important 
question in doubt in one's mind, I awoke with 
all doubt settled. I would take the mysterious 
writer's advice and would land Forestino at 
Valencia, and the argument that prevailed was 
the fact that if there was nothing wrong about 
the man he would be the first to thank me for 
taking him so speedily to his native land. 
Anyhow, it would be better than running any 
risks, and as we were not bound to make any 
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port at any fixed hour, no harm would be done 
to the passengers or the owners. 

All that day we steered under the Spanish 
coast, running close enough to give our guests 
a view of the Moorish castles and the other 
ruins. Fine weather favoured us, and Agnes 
and Mrs. Thorpe emerged from their short re- 
tirement, the latter being evidently gratified 
with the kindness that ignored her unfortunate 
connection with the now deceased Bascombe. 
In looking over my private account of the voy- 
age, I find that two items pertinent to this 
story are entered as having happened upon 
this particular day, though at the time they 
seemed of such slight importance that it was 
only by accident that I recorded them. One 
was that Colonel Williams was confined to his 
stateroom by an attack of what he called 
" rheumatism," but what was probably that 
very English complaint, gout. He refused to 
see anybody except the steward, and declined 
the Doctor's kindly offered services. 

The other item was that young Walter Inder- 
maur, while playing with the " rings " on deck 
after lunch, had another fainting fit, very much 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Receipt of a Letter 141 

like the first, except that it lasted longer and 
left him in a much weaker condition. Dr. 
Sartoral was most attentive to him, and by din- 
ner-time he was apparently quite himself again. 

When everybody had gone to dinner, having 
calculated that we were sixty miles south of 
Valencia, I ascended to the bridge to be ready 
to give my orders about the alteration of the 
ship's course. Passingham was on watch, and 
I knew that he would not repeat my instruc- 
tions to anybody except the quartermaster. 

After walking up and down half-a-dozen 
times, I said, with the air of having forgotten 
something of no particular importance : 

" Passingham, I want her course changed 
about two points, so that we can run into 
Valencia harbour. I *m going to send a boat 
ashore with a telegram." 

" All right, sir," was the answer, and he 
gave the necessary instruction to the man at 
the wheel. To keep his mind from dwelling 
upon my unexpected order, I talked to him 
about some trivial repairs that I thought should 
be done before we reached Barcelona and, con- 
versation on the bridge of a vessel approaching 
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a busy port being necessarily disjointed, the 
topic lasted us till the ship was in the bay and 
within three quarters of a mile of the city. 

Not wishing to waste time by dropping 
anchor, I gave orders to have a boat manned, 
intimating that I would go in her myself. I 
did not leave the bridge until she was reported 
ready, and it was only, at the last moment as 
I reached the bottom of the ladder that I 
paused, as though struck with an after-thought, 
and told the man who was going to steer the 
boat to go and turn out Forestino, the stowa- 
way. 

" I can't speak a word of Spanish," I said, 
" I '11 take him along as an interpreter." 

Waiting at the ladder-head, I was gratified 
to see that the stoppage of the engines had 
caused no alarm. It was now nearly mid- 
night, and the ship from stem to stern was 
wrapped in the stillness of night, and, except 
for the men on duty, the deck was deserted. 
In my own room the lamp was burning, but the 
windows of all the other deck-houses were dark, 
even the window at which Sartoral sometimes 
sat so late being now as black as the others. 
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In some five minutes, I saw my messenger 
returning alone. " Forestino is not in his 
bunk, sir, or anywhere else in the steward's 
quarters,' ' he said. " The other stewards say 
that he turned in at the usual time." 

This was most embarrassing news, for I had 
run into port for the special purpose of putting 
the stowaway ashore, and the boat was ready 
and waiting. I was rapidly debating what I 
should do, when my coxswain exclaimed : 

" There he is, sir, coming out of the Doctor's 
cabin." 

This was a fact. On seeing me he made a 
motion as though he was going to return, but, 
changing his mind, he walked slowly along the 
deck, I suppose on his way back to his bunk. 

" Hi, there! what do you want up here at 
this time of night ? " I sang out. 

" Me seek, very seek, Seftor Capitan," he 
answered. 

" I want an interpreter. Get down into 
that boat, quick. The air of Spain may cure 
you," I shouted to him. 

I had forgotten that he could only under- 
stand a few English words, but the gestures 
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with which I accompanied my orders were 
ample, and he evidently understood, although 
there was some hesitation in his manner of obey- 
ing. No sign of pleasure at visiting his native 
country escaped him. It is true, however, 
that I had not told him of my intention to 
leave him ashore. He walked slowly to the 
side of the ship, glancing first to one side and 
then to the other, and once half stopping as if 
to expostulate. I kept close behind him, for 
I wanted him to realise that I intended him to 
go, even if force had to be used. Following 
him down the ladder, I gave the order to push 
the boat off, and we were soon racing across 
the still water of the harbour. I had with me 
an envelope containing a blank sheet of paper, 
and as soon as we reached the landing-place, I 
gave it and a ten-dollar gold-piece to Forestino, 
who had sat silently scowling in the bow. My 
idea was that if I was really doing the man an 
injustice, the money would be a recompense, 
while it would assist the trick by which I was 
going to get rid of him. 

" Go telegraph-office, quick. Then come 
back here," I said, trying to choose words 
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that would be most easily intelligible to a 
foreigner. If he had any suspicions on the 
ship, I feel sure that my manner must have 
allayed them now, for he put out his hand for 
the envelope and the money and went up the 
steps on to the quay. The moment he had 
disappeared, I gave the order to row back to 
the ship. 

" It 's all right, boys," I said in answer to 
the astonishment expressed on the faces of the 
sailors as they pulled at the oars. "I 'm 
going to leave the stowaway in his own 
country. I don't want him on my ship any 
longer than is necessary." 

"Duck your head, Captain, quick!" was 
the next thing I heard; "he 's going to 
shoot! " shouted the stroke. 

By this time we were half-a-dozen boats' 
lengths from the dock, but, glancing back, I 
saw the tall form of Forestino at the top of the 
steps. There was an oil lamp behind him 
which showed the outline of a pistol that he 
held evidently levelled at me. He realised, I 
think, that we were moving rapidly and that, 
had we been stationary, his pistol would not 
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have carried far enough to do any injury. 
Lowering the weapon, he shouted at me a cry 
of revenge. 

" I '11 get even with you for this, and don't 
you forget it, Captain Gibbons," was all that 
I heard, and I don't think he said any more. 

All around was calm and still, and his words 
rang out sharp and clear. They were spoken 
in excellent English, and without any foreign 
accent. I could have sworn that I had heard 
that voice before, but where — I unsuccessfully, 
racked my brain to remember. 




Digitized by 



Google 



CHAPTER XI 

COLONEL WILLIAMS IS SERIOUSLY SICK 

AS the boat reached the steamer, I observed 
that Sartoral was leaning over the rail- 
ings watching our approach. I had not thought 
of the fact at the time, but it now struck me as 
strange that there should have been no light in 
the Doctor's cabin, if the stowaway's story of 
having gone there for medical aid were true. 
The necessary remedy could not have been 
found without a light, and even eclectic prac- 
titioners do not examine their patients in the 
dark. I was beginning to fear that the Span- 
iard's sickness was merely an excuse for cover- 
ing some trick of which perhaps Sartoral was 
to be the victim. 

While striving in vain to recall where I had 
previously heard the stowaway's familiar voice, 

U7 
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I had reproached myself for not ascertaining 
whether the Doctor was all right before I left 
the ship, and the sight of him, gazing at us in 
the moonlight, was quite a relief. 

As I mounted on to the deck he advanced 
to meet me with a look of undisguised inquiry, 
and I noticed, dark as it was, that his face 
looked drawn and wrinkled. 

" Nothing wrong has happened, sir, I hope, 
to cause this change in our programme ? " he 
said, rather sternly for him. 

" Oh, no," I answered; " I wanted to send 
a cablegram upon some private business. I 
thought it a good opportunity, also, to get rid 
of the stowaway. ' ' 

Having found Sartoral safe and sound, the 
thought flashed across my mind that, as he was 
not a prospective victim of Forestino's, he 
might be a partner with him in some knavery 
— for I had very little confidence in the Doctor 
— and that in any case it would be best to say 
nothing at present as to having seen the Span- 
iard leave the physician's cabin, nor of his 
sudden proficiency in English. I very carefully 
watched Sartoral for any sign of satisfaction 
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t< , 

or the reverse at the news which I had 
imparted to him, but he gave none; he did 
not even seem interested, though he said : 

** Perhaps it was as well to do that." Then 
he went on to say : 

" lam pleased you have called here, for I 
need some medicines, especially a tonic for 
young Indermaur — a proprietary article made 
in Germany. I suppose you will not object to 
my going ashore as soon as it is daylight. I 
shall not be gone over an hour." 

My brain does not work very rapidly, but I 
saw at once that if there were anything in my 
idea of a conspiracy involving both Sartoral 
and the stowaway this request was being 
made in order that they might have a meeting 
and might checkmate my plan by again smug- 
gling Forestino on board, so I very promptly 
refused the request. 

" No; we 're going to start at once. You 
told me yourself that Indermaur requires care 
much more than medicine," and to prevent any 
further argument, I sang out to Passingham, 
"AH clear, Billy, get under weigh." In- 
stantly I heard the engine-room bell ring, and 
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I had already begun to mount the ladder to 
the bridge, in order to personally command 
the ship until we were outside the harbour, 
when Sartoral, with a flushed face, in a voice 
quivering with rage, shouted : 

" You 're not doing yourself justice, Captain 
Gibbons. You were instructed by the owners 
to defer to me in matters unconnected with 
the navigation of the ship. You will be the 
sufferer in the end." 

This speech, shouted out in the presence of 
one of my subordinates, naturally made me 
what we call " fighting mad." 

"Go to your cabin, Dr. Sartoral, and try 
to remember your position. If you give me 
any more trouble, I '11 land you permanently 
at Barcelona. You 've got to learn that I am 
the captain of this ship. Not another word, 
sir." 

He walked away, and I attended to my 
duty, feeling that I had gained a point by pro- 
voking this exhibition of temper upon his part. 
The irritation into which my refusal to allow 
him to go ashore had betrayed him made me 
feel very sure that he had some stronger reason 
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for wishing to land than a desire to obtain 
drugs, and if there were another motive, I was 
glad to have thwarted him. At the same time 
there came over me a feeling of uneasiness, for 
I felt that there must be some sort of a mystery 
on the ship with which I clearly could not cope, 
because I was in ignorance of what it was. I 
longed for my unknown correspondent to re- 
veal himself. The indications that his advice 
had not been uncalled for caused me to place 
confidence in his judgment, and I should have 
been glad to have had a talk with him. I 
wondered, too, whether there was now to be 
an open quarrel between Sartoral and myself, 
and, if so, what effect it would have upon the 
passengers. For quite a time I had had a feel- 
ing that there was another side to the Doctor's 
character besides the one that everybody saw, 
and while I did not care a pinch of snuff about 
his manner to me, yet I hoped that the pas- 
sengers would not feel annoyed at any action 
of mine in reference to the physician. 

As far as this was concerned, my fears were 
soon set at rest. When we were clear of land, 
and Passingham had been relieved by the third 
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officer, I went to bed and slept until ten 
o'clock. 

While I was dressing for breakfast, my 
steward brought me a note from the Doctor, 
apologising for his conduct the previous night. 
He could only excuse himself, he wrote, by 
explaining that for over a week he had been 
troubled with insomnia. He sincerely trusted 
that I should forget the incident, and would 
continue to extend to him the kindness which 
he had received from me since I had been 
" in command of The American Duchess" 
These words impressed me considerably, and 
I have quoted the greater part of them verba- 
tim. On the surface this made matters smooth, 
and I sent him a verbal message that I should 
think no more of the incident — a polite fiction 
— seeing that all the morning I continued in 
grave doubt whether the deference with which 
he treated me and the courtesy which he lav- 
ished upon the passengers were genuine. 

Colonel Williams's place at the lunch-table 
was still vacant, and inquiries from his bed- 
room steward elicited the fact that his attack 
of " rheumatism/' as he called it, though 
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better, did not yet allow him to leave his cabin. 
The absence of the white-haired veteran, with 
his immense fund of humour, was the subject 
of universal regret among the passengers, and 
at Agnes's request, I went to Sartoral's room 
to ask if it would be well for me to visit the 
old gentleman. 

" I saw him myself about ten o'clock, 
Captain, but not professionally. He wanted 
me to witness his signature to a will which he 
had been making. I told him that, for the 
will to be legal, two witnesses must sign in 
each other's presence. He answered that that 
was ' damned rot ' — a typical English expres- 
sion — but he sent the steward for you. You 
were at breakfast, however, and the message 
was not given to you. I don't think from 
appearances that he 's seriously sick, but he 
would n't let me look at his legs or feet ; he 
says that ' all doctors are humbugs. ' Perhaps 
I may as well tell you that he 's not in a good 
temper by any means." 

" He 's a peculiar old man," I answered, 
and I determined not to call upon him un- 
less he sent for me, But I had not taken 
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half-a-dozen turns on the deck when a steward 
came to say that Colonel Williams would be 
very much obliged if I would pay him a visit. 
Upon entering the veteran's apartment, I saw 
an immense red nightcap, and that was about 
all. Looking very closely, I noticed a pale 
and haggard face examining a sheet of fools- 
cap. Both the Colonel's legs were wrapped 
up in flannel, and his whole appearance made 
me smile. I can safely say that this was the 
last time I did smile for several weeks. Dis- 
trust was to be my companion for some days; 
after that was to come definite knowledge of 
the danger that was attacking the girl I loved 
better than all the rest of the world. 

The moment I was inside the room, and 
Williams saw that I was alone, his expression 
changed and he motioned to me to close the 
door. " Lock it," he added, in a voice not new 
to me, and yet not that of the old English offi- 
cer. Feeling that he had something of import- 
ance to say,I obeyed, afterwards turning to him. 

" Sit down close to me, on the bed, Cap- 
tain," he said, the very pronounced British ac- 
cent being no longer noticeable ; " never mind 
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my sickness. We must not remain very long 
together, so let me be brief. I have n't the 
rheumatism any more than you have. / wrote 
the letter upon which you so promptly acted." 

I did not say a word. I should have been 
surprised at learning that Williams was the 
author of the letter, but a far greater surprise 
had taken hold of me. The man's manner 
and voice had entirely changed. So far it was 
manner and voice alone. 

" Yes," he continued, " I 'm going to give 
you a very good reason for that warning ; but 
I see that you 're struggling with a sort of 
half-recollection of our last meeting. I will 
assist you, without delay." 

As he spoke he pulled off the nightcap and 
the snow-white hair, showing the iron-grey 
hair of Denning, the missing passenger, whose 
acquaintance I had made at Josephs' office. 
His features were now relaxed, and, in spite 
of an artificially coloured face and eyebrows, I 
readily recognised my egotistical acquaintance. 

" I remember you quite well now," I said; 
" but what is the meaning of this ? " 

" The meaning of this masquerade," he 
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interrupted. " That is what you are here to 
learn. And in case of interruption, I must 
prepare you by saying that the will which I 
was reading is as bogus as my rheumatism — 
invented for the very purpose of blinding the 
wide-open eyes of Dr. Sartoral. I told the 
Doctor that I had some fear of the rheumatism 
going to my heart, and that I wanted both of 
you to know the contents of my will in case 
of any dispute after my death, and that the 
two of you must witness it. In reality, I 
wanted to talk to you alone, and I thought he 
would not be likely to suspect the real nature 
of our conversation if I furnished him with an 
idea of what it was going to be about — you 
understand, a spurious sample of it. We '11 
send for him presently. Let me ask you, did 
he swallow my bait ? " 

" Sartoral is a difficult man to read, but he 
gave me the impression of having believed 
you. I feel confident that you had made him 
suppose that you really considered yourself 
very sick," I replied. 

" Good! " said Denning, as I must now call 
him. 
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" Now about my letter to you. I have not 
the foggiest notion [that was his curious ex- 
pression] who Forestino is ; but I warned you 
against him because I believe that he came on 
board as a stowaway with Sart oral's knowledge 
and connivance; and this same Sartoral, I tell 
you in all seriousness, Captain Gibbons, is the 
most successful villain on God's earth. As 
you don't know who I am, I '11 tell you at 
once — my name, you may remember, is Frank 
S. Denning, and I 'm an inspector of the 
Detective Department of Scotland Yard, that 's 
the headquarters of the English force. I know 
what I 'm talking about. This scoundrel's 
name, of course, is no more Sartoral than 
yours is Brown. He is, without doubt, a 
graduate of an eclectic medical college — what- 
ever that may be, we don't have them in 
Europe — and he 's a shrewd, well-educated 
' crook ' of the most dangerous type, because 
he '11 stop at nothing. I had him in my hands 
once, with the result that he spent five years 
in a British prison. Since then I 've had a 
case against him, but, being an American 
affair, he had to be extradited to the State of 
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Illinois, and he slipped through one of the 
numerous meshes in the sieve-like criminal 
code of that State. If I could have got him 
before an English jury, without one of your 
politicians for a judge, he would have got a 
life sentence, sure. But I need not go into 
details. This man is one of the most expert 
professional poisoners who ever trafficked in 
human lives." 

" Good God! " I exclaimed. " Then why 
cannot we hand him over to the authorities at 
the next port, to be kept in jail until extra- 
dited ?" I asked. 

" Because I have no new charge against him. 
That damned Chicago jury acquitted him, and 
I should only injure myself by arresting him 
solely upon suspicion. It 's not at all improb- 
able that I shall get some evidence against him 
before the voyage is over. I have a strong 
point in my favour — he does n't suspect my 
identity, although he was a little uneasy on 
the first day out, as I think you noticed." 

" Yes," I said. " But why this disguise, if, 
as you told me at Josephs' office, you are 
taking a vacation ? " 
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Denning smiled — not Williams's elderly grin, 
but his own noiseless laugh. "Don't you 
know," he asked, " that when an actor is 
having his holiday he usually goes to the 
theatre every night ? Well, in the same way, 
when I happened to meet Sartoral on the 
stairs of Josephs' office I " 

" It was Sartoral, then, whom you met as 
you were going out ? " I interrupted. " I did 
not know that he came up there; he did not 
come into the outer office where I was." 

1 * He was most certainly there, and he was 
very much astonished at seeing me; we 
have not met in three years. He drew a 
pistol, on the impression, I suppose, that I was 
shadowing him," continued the detective. 
" After that meeting I made some inquiries, 
and found that he was the physician on the 
very ship on which I was contemplating a trip 
— a curious coincidence. Then it struck me 
that it would be well for me to combine busi- 
ness with pleasure and find out how Sartoral 
was behaving — whether he was really on the 
square or whether he was crooked, as of old. 
I never supposed that he could be square, but 
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I saw very plainly that, in order to make any 
discoveries and to avoid being poisoned, I 
should have to assume a disguise of some sort. 
Thinking that you would probably have men- 
tioned my intention of making the trip to 
Josephs, if not to Sartoral, I took the precau- 
tion of taking a second passage in my own 
name, and then of forfeiting my money." 

" Your trick has completely misled him," I 
said. " But I want you to know that yours 
was not the only forfeited passage " ; and I told 
him about Mr. Vernon, whom I had first seen 
in Sartoral's company on Broadway, and of 
the Doctor's introduction of him to me as a 
perfect stranger, an intending passenger, on 
the occasion of my first visit to the ship. I 
took the opportunity, also, of mentioning the 
queer sensation I had experienced in Josephs' 
office of having been watched by a pair of eyes, 
of which, as soon as I saw them, Sartoral's 
dark blue eyes immediately reminded me. 
Eyes of this colour are somewhat uncommon 
in men. Denning did not laugh, as I thought 
he would, but he said : 

" Don't suppose for one moment that no 
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part of this business is legitimate. Sartoral is 
far too clever to attempt to poison very many 
people during one voyage. The majority of 
the passengers are perfectly safe. Josephs, I 
know, has the agency of some first-class steam- 
ship companies. Of Vernon, I am entirely 
ignorant. From your description, he *s a 
stranger to me. We will talk about him some 
other time. At present I *m chiefly concerned 
with what I have seen with my own eyes. The 
first suspicious thing that I noticed was the 
sudden sickness of young Indermaur at dinner. 
You saw me get up in a great hurry and go 
over to where the boy had been sitting, osten- 
sibly to get a dish of watermelon ? Well, my 
action was due to the fact that I saw a small 
piece of paper upon Sartoral's chair, and I 
thought it not unlikely that he had dropped it 
there, accidentally, of course. You shall see it. " 

He handed me a torn piece of paper, upon 
which was written " Tinct. Digit — ," the tear 
being right across the remainder of the second 
word. 

44 Look at the back of it," he said, with a 
smile at my stare of incomprehension. 
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'* It seems to be a label," I remarked, after 
turning it over and ascertaining that the back 
was covered with mucilage, dry, of course. 

" It 's a druggist's label," replied Denning, 
" and the second word is Digitalis, the first 
being an abbreviation for Tincture. This, I 
believe, is a medicine given in heart diseases, 
and in sufficient doses it is a poison. What 
its exact action is I don't know, but young 
Indermaur's fainting fit, unless I 'm very much 
mistaken, had an artificial origin, and Sartoral 
knows what caused it." 

" But the boy did n't die, and the Doctor 
worked hard on this occasion, as upon the 
second attack, to bring him round. Was that 
the act of a murderer ? " I inquired. 

" I envy you your credulity, Captain," was 
the answer. " Supposing that Sartoral had 
anything to gain by poisoning the boy — and 
I 'm sure he has — he would prepare the way 
first by inducing a few fainting fits just to allay 
all suspicion when he administered the fatal 
dose. He has obtained an advantage already 
by this policy. He has furnished you with an 
argument in his favour." 
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" Where does the stowaway come in ? " was 
my next question. 

" Ah, that 's beyond me at present," was 
the reply. " I ascertained, however, that in 
that game of hide-and-seek Indermaur went 
and discovered him in the launch at Sartoral's 
suggestion. I don't mean that the boy knew 
that the Spaniard was there, but that the 
Doctor told Walter to hide in the launch. 
Will you tell the distinguished medico that I 
want him to witness my will in your presence 
at ten o'clock to-morrow morning, and that I 
am feeling a little better ? One word more 
before you go. The circumstance which 
prompted me to write you that letter, and 
then have a severe attack of rheumatism, so 
that there should be no suspicion of collusion 
between us was, — well, what do you think it 
was, Captain ? " 

" I have no idea," I replied. 

" That the stowaway brought Drayton Bas- 
combe his last drink, and then, by dropping 
the glass and throwing the pieces overboard, 
destroyed all traces of its contents/' said the 
detective. 
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AN UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL 

THE following morning Sartoral and I wit- 
nessed " Colonel Williams's" signature 
to the latter's self-made will. I was now quite 
certain that the Doctor had no suspicion that 
the veteran officer was a detective. Almost 
before I had signed my name, Sartoral informed 
us that he was in a hurry, and he left the cabin 
at the earliest possible moment. 

When he had gone, I said to Denning, 
" You have placed upon me a very serious re- 
sponsibility ; do I understand that you bring a 
charge of murder against the physician and 
against Forestino ? " 

" Certainly not," was the reply. " I have 
not sufficient evidence to substantiate such a 
charge. I am simply putting you on your 
1*4 
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guard, so that the two of us may watch un- 
ceasingly. Two pairs of eyes are better than 
one pair. Don't neglect trifles, Captain. I 
want you to know that Sartoral allowed Bas- 
combe to drink all he wanted while on board. 
Then he tried to induce him not to go ashore 
at Gibraltar — the very thing that would make 
any drunkard insist upon going. When on 
terra firtna, what could be easier than to allow 
the poor wretch to get away from the rest of 
the party ? The next morning Sartoral told 
me that Bascombe was more dead than alive ; 
but within five minutes, the man himself said 
to me, ' I Ve taken no " eye-opener" this 
morning, and I feel better than I have done 
since I left New York. The Doctor has urged 
me to take one cocktail, but I will not do so/ 
Very soon afterwards, his** medicine ' was sent 
to him, and his death followed in due course. 
You 're an intelligent man, sir; put your own 
construction upon these facts. 

" Before you go," continued the English- 
man, " I want to ask you, did you have any 
trouble with Forestino when you put him 
ashore ? " 



Digitized by 



Google 



166 Aboard "The American Duchess" 

I told him of the man's return to the landing 
steps, of the pointed revolver, of the suddenly 
acquired knowledge of our tongue, and of the 
strangely familiar sound of the voice in which 
the Spaniard threatened me. 

" All this points in the same direction — to a 
conspiracy to murder certain people," said Den- 
ning. ' ' And so you ' ve been quite unable to re- 
member where you heard the voice before ? " 

" That *s so, although I have tried my very 
best." 

" When do we reach Barcelona ? " he now 
asked. 

" To-morrow, at about two o'clock, and, 
barring accidents, we shall leave there at the 
same time the following day," I answered. 

" Then I think that I may say that within 
forty-eight hours from now I shall be able to 
give you some idea of where you first met this 
mysterious stowaway. Now I will ask you to 
go. I am going to * recover ' this afternoon, 
so we shall meet at dinner. At other times it 
will be best for us to be seen together as little 
as possible. I shall be at work in my own way, 
and you shall know if I find out anything." 
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On leaving Denning, I went direct to my 
own stateroom and tried to review the posi- 
tion as calmly as I could. The more I con- 
sidered the facts, the more convinced did I 
become that there was absolutely nothing to 
be done. The detective himself had said that 
there was no proof — only suspicious circum- 
stances — and a nice fool I should make of my- 
self if I accused Sartoral of being a sort of 
professional murderer. Again, I could not 
suspend him upon the ground that he was an 
improper person to be a ship's doctor. Den-, 
ning admitted that he had been acquitted in 
Illinois, and the owners of The American 
Duchess had trusted him before they had even 
heard of my existence. Moreover, this Eng- 
lish detective was quite as much a stranger to 
me as Sartoral, and, for all I positively knew, 
quite as likely to be a scoundrel with some 
ulterior object of his own in view. It was true 
that I was prepossessed in the Englishman's 
favour, while I had good reason for distrusting 
the Doctor — he was such a phenomenal liar; 
but against this there was the suspicious 
circumstance that the rheumatic '* Colonel 
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Williams" was, by his own admission, a dis- 
guised person, travelling under an assumed 
name — hardly a recommendation for implicit 
confidence. 

Nevertheless it was a terrible strain upon 
me to think that Denning's history of the past 
and fears for the future might not be baseless 
— probably were not — and that we might have 
a skilful poisoner among us who would not 
hesitate to murder anybody if he were paid to 
do so. The detective had only mentioned his 
suspicions in two instances, and it was strange 
that these were two out of the three which 
Sartoral had mentioned to me soon after we 
had left New York as " serious cases " of sick- 
ness. I started in terror at the thought that 
the third was Agnes, and it flashed across my 
mind that Sartoral might have named these 
three cases in order to pave the way for the 
fatal termination which he intended to secure. 
And yet where was the motive ? What object 
could he have in murdering three utterly un- 
connected strangers, one of them a child, who 
could never have injured him ? Denning ad- 
mitted that Josephs was the agent of some 
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reputable steamship companies, and that the 
passenger business of The American Duchess 
was, to a great extent, legitimate. 

The problem was beyond me, but I found 
temporary comfort in one thing — viz., that for 
forty-eight hours at least there would be no 
danger to anyone, for Sartoral would not dare 
to strike a fatal blow till he was able to avail 
himself of safe sea-burial, and that would not 
be before we sailed from Genoa, two or three 
days hence. In the meantime I decided not 
to depend too much upon Denning, but to 
keep a good look-out on my own account and 
if anything occurred which, in my judgment 
as captain of the ship, called for orders from 
the owners, I could cable Josephs for instruc- 
tions at almost any of the numerous ports along 
the French coast. But was Josephs in league 
with Sartoral ? The untidy little agent had 
insisted upon my deferring to the Doctor's 
wishes in matters unconnected with navigation, 
and that made me fear that he was. 

During the next twenty-four hours nothing 
occurred to mar the serenity of the voyage as 
The American Duchess steamed through the 
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blue sea that washes the southern shore of 
Spain. The weather was perfect, and an un- 
limited amount of " good time " prevailed on 
board, everyone, except the English detective, 
being in ignorance of the fear and worry which 
filled the heart of the Captain. " Colonel 
Williams," no longer " sick," was again very 
much in evidence, and Dr. Sartoral was, as 
usual, doing all in his power for the comfort 
of the passengers. As for sickness, there was 
none on board, young Indermaur having quite 
recovered from his last attack. I was begin- 
ning to feel easier, and I remarked to Denning 
that all seemed well. His quiet answer was 
the one word, " wait." 

" Captain Gibbons," said Mrs. Thorpe to 
me, as we were taking a walk, " why does The 
Duchess, an American ship, fly the British flag 
at her head, and the Stars and Stripes behind 
it?" 

14 A very natural question to ask, my dear 
lady," I answered. " Technically, The Ameri- 
can Duchess is a British ship, because an idiotic 
United States statute prohibits the registration 
of foreign -built vessels, and this ship was built 
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in Scotland. She is, therefore, registered as 
an English vessel, and everyone upon her is 
amenable to English laws when outside the 
marine league, which extends three miles from 
the shore." 

We were steaming slowly within sight of 
Barcelona, its large buildings being easily dis- 
tinguishable with the aid of a glass. Nearly 
all the passengers were on deck, making plans 
to visit the various places of interest in the 
city. On this occasion I intended to remain 
on board, influenced, I am not ashamed to say, 
by the decision of Agnes and Mrs. Thorpe not 
to go ashore. They had not sufficiently for- 
gotten the unpleasant incident at Gibraltar 
to be anxious for more sight-seeing, they 
said. 

We anchored about noon in Barcelona har- 
bour, and the shore parties lost no time in 
leaving the ship. Neither Sartoral nor Den- 
ning had told me of his plans, though I felt 
sure that the former would attach himself to 
one of the parties in the capacity of guide. 
When luncheon was served in the almost de- 
serted saloon, I was surprised to see him seated 
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at the head of his table, supported only by a 
quartette of old ladies who disliked getting in 
and out of boats. My own table was half- 
deserted, Agnes and Mrs. Thorpe being the 
only ladies present. When I had about 
finished my meal, "Colonel Williams' ' ap- 
peared and explained that he really did not 
feel quite well enough to walk around the city. 

" You 're a wise man, Colonel," Sartoral 
called from his table. " I *m going to take a 
rest to-day. Will you have a game of chess 
with me when you *ve had lunch ? " 

Although " Williams" assented in his as- 
sumed voice and pronounced English accent, 
the game did not take place — at any rate, not 
upon a chess-board. A steward brought Sar- 
toral a letter, telling him that it had been 
brought by a boat from the shore. After 
hastily reading it, the Doctor came over to us 
and said: " I must go ashore for an hour or 
two, after all. This is a note from an old friend 
who particularly wishes to see me. Colonel, I 
am sorry to say, our game of chess must be 
postponed." 

I think there was a trace of excitement in 
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his tone, and he turned and left the saloon at 
once. Denning gave me a meaning glance, 
but he finished a story with which he was 
amusing Agnes without making any remark 
concerning the Doctor's change of plan. 
When we went on deck, I noticed Sartoral a 
short distance away in a shore-boat that was 
being quickly rowed to the nearest landing- 
place. With the intention of drawing the de- 
tective's attention to the fact, I looked around 
for " Williams," who had followed me up- 
stairs, but who was now out of sight. 

Ten minutes later I was walking forward to 
speak to the chief officer, when I noticed a 
shabby, foreign-looking man, who might have 
been a peddler — or something worse. Now I 
had given strict orders that none of these men 
were to be allowed on board, and I was on the 
point of giving the stranger "a bit of my 
tongue," when he checked me with the whis- 
pered injunction, " Keep your hair on " — those 
were his words. 

" Is it you, Denning ? " I asked. 

" Yes," was the reply. " I 'm going to 
shadow our friend the Doctor. There 's 
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something up ; he knew that letter was coming. 
Expect me back when you see me — in the 
character of Williams, of course. I 'm taking 
the make-up with me," he added, touching an 
ancient valise which he was carrying. " When 
he returns, I shall be close behind him. Cap- 
tain, don't relax your vigilance because the 
enemy is absent. The chances are that he is 
represented, although I don't know that he 
is." 

He was over the side and into a boat before 
I could answer, and, to tell the truth, I was 
nearly as glad to be rid of him as of Sartoral, 
for his disguises and mysterious ways annoyed 
me. After settling some matters with Pass- 
ingham, I passed the afternoon with Agnes. 
We discussed our future in the good time of 
freedom which a few months would bring. 
IJLy fiancee was most anxious to extract from 
me a promise to give up the sea after our mar- 
riage, but, although she did her utmost to 
secure it, she failed to shake my determination 
not to be dependent upon my wife's income. 
I was in the midst of an argument on the loss 
of self-respect that would arise from such a 
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position when a boat full of returning passen- 
gers came alongside. 

A quarter of an hour afterwards, a man who 
had approached us silently startled me by 
saying : 

" Good-evening, Captain Gibbons; you 're 
surprised to see me, of course. I did n't get 
down to the dock on time in New York, and I 
was left behind. But I caught the Lucania 
the following Saturday, reached Queenstown a 
week later, have travelled overland from there, 
and here I am. I call it * overland,' although 
I 've experienced two very rough nights on 
the sea — one between Ireland and England, 
the other in crossing from Dover to Ostend in 
Belgium." 

The speaker was Vernon, the man who had 
failed to put in an appearance before we left 
New York. His tall figure was set off by a 
well-made tweed suit. His face was burned 
almost olive colour, and when he began to 
speak, in recognition of Agnes's presence, he 
took off his hat. 

In spite of all appearances, I was quite 
sure that I was not making any mistake. I 
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recognised the voice at once. It was the voice 
that had been puzzling me for so many days — it 
was the voice in which Forestino, the stow- 
away, had shouted at me, " I '11 get even with 
you for this, and don't you forget it." 
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CHAPTER XIII 

CAUGHT IN A TRAP 

THERE was not the vestige of any doubt 
in my mind as to Vernon and the stow- 
away being one and the same person. The 
height and build of the two were identical, and, 
allowing for the difference caused by the bushy 
whiskers which " Forestino " had worn, I was 
absolutely certain that the features were the 
same. In the wisdom that comes after the 
event, I wondered that I had not recognised 
him before, but the assumed voice had deceived 
me." 

With some difficulty I forced myself to 
give the man a civil answer, for I had no 
intention of demanding an explanation in 
Agnes's presence, and fortunately he relieved 
me of the necessity for further caution by 

xa 
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almost immediately going below to see the 
purser about his stateroom. 

One thing was now very certain — that, 
whether there was anything in Denning's 
graver charges or not, The American Duchess 
was too full of mystery for my liking, and I 
made up my mind there and then to have an 
end of it. My discovery of Vernon's peculiar 
conduct in coming aboard as a stowaway, after 
having taken a passage in his own name, would 
furnish me with a legitimate excuse for raising 
the question of his relations with Sartoral, and 
after the rumpus that was sure to ensue I 
hoped that the mysteries might be, to some 
extent, cleared up. 

Being detained over some trifle, I was a little 
late for dinner that night, and when I entered 
the saloon everybody was already seated. 
Here and there at the tables there were a few 
gaps, due to several of the passengers prefer- 
ring to dine on shore, and I was somewhat 
disturbed to see that both Sartoral's and 
Williams's chairs were empty. In view of 
my approaching interview with Vernon, I 
was particularly anxious to see and consult 
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Denning, the more so as the verification of his 
prophecy that I should hear from him as to 
the identity of the stowaway within forty-eight 
hours seemed to indicate that he understood 
far better than I did what was going on. 
Though he had no knowledge of Vernon, he 
must have foreseen that the stowaway might 
catch up the ship by travelling overland, and 
might make an attempt to come aboard. 

Without in any degree shaking my conviction 
as to his identity, one fact concerning Vernon 
filled my mind with a sense of the difficulty of 
the task before me. He seemed to be well 
known to at least a dozen of the passengers, 
and from the remarks made by some of those 
near to me, I gathered that he was a very rich 
man, very eccentric, and well known in New 
York. This information made no change in 
my intention to have it out with him after 
dinner; he had pointed a pistol at me and 
had threatened me — eccentricities which, so 
long as I commanded the ship, I did not in- 
tend to tolerate, however powerful the perpe- 
tator might be ; but I saw that his popularity 
and position might place serious obstacles in 
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the way of getting rid of him. If he denied 
having come aboard as a stowaway, people 
would be more likely to believe him than me ; 
while, if he admitted it, and pretended to have 
done it as a joke — an utterly unreasonable ex- 
planation — I should probably be expected to 
pass it over. I did not intend to do this, 
whatever the consequences might be. 

During dinner I watched Vernon very closely 
as he chatted with some New York people 
next to whom he had procured a seat on the 
ground of previous acquaintance. He gave 
me the impression of having an iron will, and 
his face in repose, I thought, would be a cruel 
one, but as it always appeared to be covered 
with a stereotyped " society " smile, I had no 
chance of fathoming its capacity of expression. 
I was glad that he sat at the other table and 
that I was not called upon to talk to him. 
Once or twice I caught him looking at me in a 
way that was almost a challenge. Indeed, it 
seemed as if he were actually courting recog- 
nition, so obviously did he seek to meet my 
gaze. 

As soon as dinner was over, instead «f 
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joining the passengers on deck, I went to my 
room, and, ringing for my own steward, sent 
him to ascertain if Dr. Sartoral or Colonel 
Williams, or both, had returned to the ship. 
The answer was in the negative. Without a 
moment's hesitation, for Vernon's manner in 
the saloon had made me angry, I gave the 
steward this message: " Captain Gibbons will 
be much obliged if Mr. Vernon will come to 
the Captain's room." Then I sat down and 
waited, full of righteous indignation. I ground 
my teeth and said to myself over and over 
again, " I, Charles Gibbons, intend to com- 
mand this ship." 

In a very few minutes there was a knock at 
the door, and Vernon walked into the cabin. 
His smile had vanished, leaving his face very 
hard and stern; but though he looked alert 
and expectant, he showed no traces of the sur- 
prise which a passenger suddenly called to the 
captain's cabin in such a high-handed way 
would naturally have felt if ignorant of the 
cause of the summons. This strengthened me 
in the accusation I was about to make, and I 
spoke with confidence. 
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" I have sent for you, Mr. Vernon," I said, 
"because I recognised you the moment you 
came aboard this evening. What do you mean 
by shipping as a stowaway, and then, when I 
land you as such, threatening me with a 
revolver ? " 

His -reply astounded me, for it was virtually 
an admission of the truth of my accusation. 
His manner had nothing of the joker about it, 
and I felt that whatever his motive had been 
or was now, whatever his schemes might be, 
they were conceived and carried out in grim 
earnestness. His words were, " It is always 
open to one man to place any construction he 
chooses upon the actions of another." 

" And the constructions that I put upon 
your conduct, sir, are such that I refuse to 
take you as a passenger, ' ' I answered. ' ' Every 
courtesy will be shown to you, but a boat will 
be ready to take you ashore in fifteen minutes. ' ' 

The only immediate reply to this " notice to 
quit " was a sarcastic bow. After a moment's 
pause, he said: " Captain Gibbons, I give you 
warning that I shall hold you and your owners 
legally liable for this outrage. Of course it has 
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not dawned upon you that the construction 
which the owners of the ship may put upon 
your conduct, in forcibly expelling a passenger 
whom they have contracted to carry, may 
cause them to dispense with your services." 

" Then damn the owners! " I retorted, and 
I afterwards remembered the curious smile 
with which he heard that expression. " I 
don't intend to sail under owners who will 
back up a New York millionaire masquerad- 
ing as a stowaway, for it 's utterly inconsistent 
with good discipline to allow any such trick. 
Now, sir, go and see about your baggage," I 
concluded; " the boat will be at the port side 
in fifteen minutes, as I have already told you." 

" Very well, I will go, and you will take the 
consequences," was the reply. 

A quarter of an hour later I had the satis- 
faction of seeing him into the boat, which I 
took care was not manned by any of the crew 
who had put him ashore at Valencia. The 
third mate went in charge, and I gave him a 
hint that he had a tough customer to deal 
with, and that he had better put a pistol into 
his pocket. I was curious to see if Vernon 
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would make any protest or explanation before 
the passengers, but, as far as I know, he held 
no communication with anyone from the time 
of leaving my room to that of getting into the 
boat. As he was being pulled towards the 
twinkling lights of the city, he waved his hand 
to me and I thought I heard him laugh. 

In half an hour the boat returned, and the 
officer reported that Vernon had given him no 
trouble whatever. He had not alluded to the 
circumstances in which he was being put 
ashore, but had chatted about trifles, and had 
ended the trip by giving the stroke a ten-dollar 
bill with which the crew were to drink his 
health, he said. On the part of such a man 
this complacence was ominous. Genoa was 
our next port of call, and I determined to take 
every possible precaution to prevent his coming 
aboard there in any disguise whatever. No 
trunks or barrels should be brought to the 
ship, since, if he were the scoundrel I believed 
him to be, he might try to get smuggled 
aboard in a box of some kind. For the time 
being, however, I was rid of this undesirable 
passenger, and I was able to turn my attention 
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to a matter of more immediate interest — the 
non-return of Sartoral, who, when I went to 
bed at eleven o'clock, was still absent from his 
room. Denning, also, was still ashore, but 
from what he had said to me I regarded this 
as simply a consequence of the Doctor's ab- 
sence, and in any case, as a passenger, he was 
entitled to a freedom of action which was 
hardly the privilege of an officer paid to dis- 
charge medical duties. To my mind, the 
Doctor's conduct in leaving his patients for so 
long a period constituted a breach of discipline, 
though whether, in the light of what Josephs 
had said to me, it would be so considered either 
by Sartoral himself, or by the owners, was very 
doubtful. 

In the morning I was informed that " Colo- 
nel Williams " and Dr. Sartoral were both ab- 
sent from their staterooms, their beds not 
having been occupied. As a notice had been 
posted in the saloon that we should weigh 
anchor at two p.m., neither of the absentees 
could complain of ignorance of what I pro- 
posed to do. While I was considering what 
course I ought to adopt, a shore-boat came 
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alongside bringing a letter addressed to me in 
the Doctor's peculiar handwriting. Tearing 
it open, I read as follows: 

" Hotel Roderiguez, Barcelona. 
" Dear Captain, — I am detained here in a very 
awkward fix, from which your presence alone can 
extricate me. May I beg of you to come at once 
to the above address, where you will find me anx- 
iously waiting for you in room number 127 ? The 
affair will not take long to arrange, and if you come 
at once the sailing of the ship will not be long 
delayed. Very truly, 

" T. Rupert Sartoral." 

There was nothing to be done but to go and 
try to get him out of his difficulty whatever it 
might be, or, if that failed, to secure the ser- 
vices of another physician. For a pleasure- 
cruiser, with three hundred passengers on 
board, many of them considering themselves 
invalids, to put to sea without a doctor on 
board would be out of the question. As the 
boat that had brought the letter was still 
alongside, I decided to go in her in preference 
to waiting till my gig was manned. After 
telling Passingham of the contents of SartoraTs 



Digitized by 



Google 



Caught in a Trap 187 

letter, I put a sum of money in my pocket in 
case of need, and went towards the boat. On 
my way along the deck I met Agnes, and told 
her that I was going to fetch the Doctor, who 
had been detained by business on shore. 

" I wish you would leave him behind, 
Charley," she said. " I detest that man." 

" Why — what has he done to you ?" I 
asked, in surprise, for according to my ob- 
servation Sartoral had always been particu- 
larly courteous and attentive to my fiancie and 
to Mrs. Thorpe. 

" Oh, he *s always bothering me to take his 
medicines, although I 've told him fifty times 
that I 'm quite well and do not require them," 
she replied. 

Without a second's hesitation, I answered, 
" Agnes, my dearest, do not on any account 
take anything he prescribes. I have no con- 
fidence in him as a physician, because he was 
not educated at a college of the ' regular ' 
school. He 's an eclectic." 

The information which my sweetheart had 
given me was so new, and, moreover, fitted in 
so thoroughly with the terrible thought that 
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had crossed my mind as to Sartoral's possible 
reasons for mentioning the three " serious 
cases," that it occupied me all the way to the 
landing-place. Taken in conjunction with the 
Doctor's strange detention at the Hotel Rode- 
riguez, the absence of Denning seemed to 
indicate that the detective had made some 
important discovery which had warranted his 
applying to the authorities; but how Sartoral 
could imagine that I should be either able or 
willing to assist in liberating him, if this were 
the case, was beyond my comprehension. 

The two Spanish boatmen soon rowed me 
ashore and I walked very rapidly to where 
they said the hotel was. From my knowledge 
of detectives' ways, which was limited, I had 
half expected to see Denning somewhere 
around the hotel office, disguised, of course; 
but he was nowhere visible. Only the usual 
gathering of business men and loafers were to 
be seen entering and leaving the place. I at 
once asked the clerk to send someone with me 
to Dr. Sartoral's room, No. 127. A moment 
later I was shown into a sitting-room, in which 
a dissipated-looking man sat writing at a table. 
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"Are you Captain Gibbons?" he asked, 
very abruptly. 

44 Yes, sir," I answered, " and I 've come 
here at Dr. Sartoral's request. I supposed 
that he was here." 

44 So he is, and you '11 see him soon," said 
the man, in a distinctly nasal American 
voice. " I 'm the United States Consul here, 
and I want to ask you some questions about 
another matter. A gentleman named Ver- 
non has complained that you refused to 
carry him on your ship, although his passage 
had been paid, long ago, in New York. He 
says you accuse him of having been a stow- 
away from the United States to Valencia, 
where you forcibly put him ashore," he con- 
tinued. 

"First, sir," I answered, "The American 
Duchess is a British ship, and you have no juris- 
diction. Secondly, this individual was a stow- 
away; he virtually admitted it last night. 
There is no possible doubt that he is the man 
whom I put ashore. If Dr. Sartoral were here, 
he would certainly be able to corroborate what 
I have said. ' ' 
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" Dr. Sartoral has seen Mr. Vernon," said 
the official. 

" Have you any accusation to make against 
the Doctor, Captain Gibbons ? " was the next 
question. 

From this man's tone and manner, I con- 
cluded that Sartoral had taken the side of 
Vernon and had refused to recognise him as 
Forestino, the stowaway. I began to feel un- 
easy and to suspect that I had been the victim 
of some trick concocted by the Doctor and his 
confederate — as I now assumed that Vernon 
was. 

" You have nothing whatever to do with 
what occurs upon any British ship, sir," I in- 
sisted in a loud tone, " but I may say to you 
that I believe Sartoral to be a scheming, under- 
hand rascal. Ever since we left port the ship has 
been full of mysteries, disguises, and conspira- 
cies, and they can all be traced to this man," I 
almost roared, as I was frantic with rage. 

" Both you and Dr. Sartoral are American 
citizens, I believe," replied my questioner, 
" and I certainly am authorised to deal with 
the case. Please step in there," he added, 
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pointing to a door leading, I supposed, into 
another room. " You will find that I have 
arrived at a practical solution of the troubles 
that are annoying you." 

In my anxiety for a speedy settlement of 
the whole affair, I made for the door in all 
haste, my impression being that it would lead 
to an inner apartment where I should find the 
other parties to the controversy in which I was 
now apparently involved. 

Directly I opened the door I saw that I was 
mistaken. The place in which I found myself 
was a bedroom with a second door leading 
out on to the passage. Before I could note 
more two Spaniards had seized me and had 
pressed a sweet-smelling cloth over my mouth 
and nose. I struggled in vain, for I was held 
by both arms in a grip of iron. Then I felt my 
senses leaving me, and the final objects pre- 
sented to my fading vision were the amused 
features of Sartoral and Vernon. My ears 
buzzed and roared until darkness and silence 
came upon me. My last thoughts were for 
Agnes, as I concluded that I was dying — mur- 
dered by means of an anaesthetic. 
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SIGNOR PANDERO PAOLO'S RESIDENCE 

WHEN I regained consciousness — for I 
was not dead — I was lying on my back 
on a dirty couch in a cell some ten feet by 
seven, and my returning senses took the form 
of counting the iron bars outside the window. 
How long I had lain there I did not know, 
for my watch, although still in my vest pocket, 
had stopped. A stray sunbeam flickering 
through the dusty glass of the window told me 
that it was daytime, and that was all. As 
recollection grew upon me I moved my limbs 
to see if I was bound to the bed, and I re- 
joiced in a dim and misty sort of way to find 
that, within the narrow compass of my cell, I 
was free. But that was the extent of my self- 
gratulation. When I remembered the scene 
192 
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at the hotel, and the manner of my forcible 
capture, I gnashed my teeth with fury to 
think that Sartoral and Vernon, about whose 
co-operation there could no longer be any 
doubt, had defeated me with such ease. What- 
ever their objects might be, they had evidently 
seen that I was hostile and suspicious and 
they had got me deposed from the command 
of the ship by some trick, the Consul having 
been made the unconscious abettor of their 
villainy. It was possible, of course, that the 
man who had posed as the Consul was really 
only one of their confederates; but this I 
doubted, I don't know why. The American 
Duchess had probably proceeded on her voyage 
in charge of another captain, and the thought 
that Agnes was aboard, ignorant or misin- 
formed of what had happened to me, almost 
drove me crazy. Nor was this the worst. 
These two unscrupulous villains, Sartoral and 
Vernon, were now free to carry out whatever 
deviltry was in their minds. 

These considerations quite outweighed the 
disgust I felt at the treatment to which I had 
been subjected, but after a while I began to 
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wonder what pretext my enemies could have 
offered the Consul to induce him to sanction 
their conduct. Why was the official at a hotel 
and not at the consulate ? With what crime 
was I charged ? Again, however heinous that 
crime might be, why that extraordinary method 
of arrest ? I had no knowledge of Spanish 
methods of administering " justice," but I 
could hardly believe that it was usual to chlo- 
roform prisoners to make them " go quietly," 
even in Spain. 

My mind having cleared sufficiently to 
reason thus, the impulse prompted me to try 
to ascertain if I was really in prison, although 
the place of my confinement warranted no 
other supposition. The walls and floor were 
of stone, the door massive and nail-studded; 
the window was so protected by iron bars that 
the idea of their having been placed there to 
prevent anybody falling out was absurd. 
Having no means of filing the bars, escape by 
that route was out of the question, but I could 
obtain a view of the outside by standing on 
the sill and looking through the upper part 
of the window, the lower part having been 
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white- washed recently, I should say, on the side 
away from me. I saw an old and untidy over- 
grown garden, surrounded by stone walls, and 
with nothing more human-like in it than here 
and there a broken statue peeping through the 
matted undergrowth. The paths were moss- 
grown and uncared for. Beyond the far 
boundary wall the ground sloped upwards 
and I could see that it was quite country, and 
only sparsely studded with large houses at 
considerable intervals. 

Having noted that my window was fully 
twenty feet from the ground, I jumped down 
into my cell, the wiser by the negative theory 
that my place of confinement was not a prison. 
The neglected condition of the garden at the 
time precluded the supposition that the place 
was a government establishment of any sort. 
What a very absurd idea of mine that was, I 
have only learned since the recent war with 
Spain. All government establishments in that 
country are neglected and dilapidated, because 
the officials steal the money which is intended 
to be spent in repairs, etc. Further reflection 
was cut short by the sound of approaching 
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footsteps, followed by the clanking of bolts 
and chains. A moment later the door opened, 
admitting two stalwart Spaniards whose ap- 
pearance was far from prepossessing. If I had 
been captured by brigands and held in a 
mountain fastness, I could not have had 
guardians who more thoroughly looked the 
part than the greasy, ragged, garlic-smelling 
toughs who came into my cell. Separately, I 
could easily have whipped either of them, but 
the presence of two put all ideas of attacking 
them out of my head at once — especially as I 
did not know how many more there might be 
within call. 

One man carried a bowl of stew and the other 
a stone jar half-filled with sweet Spanish wine. 
These they deposited on the floor, one of 
them saying — with a motion towards the stew 
— " Deener — Signor — deener readdy." 

The words "dinner ready " seemed to de- 
note a modified knowledge of English, and I 
at once launched forth a torrent of protest and 
inquiry: "Where was I? Why had I been 
confined here ? Was I at liberty to go away ? " 

At the last question the spokesman laughed, 
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and he then answered the first question as 
though it comprised a reply to the others. 

" Theese ees residence of the Signor Pan- 
dero Paolo," he said. 

This reply conveyed no information to me, 
and when I pressed him further, he refused to 
say why I had been brought there. Then he 
suddenly pretended to " spick no Angleese." 
On my demanding to be taken before the 
British Consul at once, being the captain of a 
British ship, the man replied : 

" Consul come see Signor in one week. No 
use making noise.' ' Then pointing to the 
food he went out with his companion, fasten- 
ing the door after he had closed it. I was too 
excited to be hungry, but recognising the neces- 
sity of preserving my strength, I ate some of 
the stew and drank all of the wine, after which 
I sat down on the bed — not to despair by any 
means, but to try to think out some way of 
escape. That my imprisonment was sanc- 
tioned by authority, I concluded from the 
man's statement that the Consul would visit 
me in a week. That was so far reassuring, as 
tending to show that I was not in the hands 
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of professional criminals, but it also spurred 
me to try to discover some way of freeing 
myself, seeing that the only person who could 
help me — if he would — would not come near 
me for seven long, weary days. After all, I 
thought, the Spaniards are the greatest liars 
on earth (except the Cubans), and it will never 
do to rely upon anything that garlic-scented 
ruffian said. To remain in confinement for a 
week, in doubt as to what those scoundrels, 
Sartoral and Vernon, were doing, and with 
that ever-haunting fear that Agnes was in dan- 
ger hanging over me, was almost unendurable. 
I had sat there brooding for an hour or 
more, when again I heard the tramp of ap- 
proaching footsteps. On the door being 
opened, two people — both strangers to me — 
came in, followed, a moment afterwards, by 
the man who had brought my soup and wine. 
The two strangers were of a different stamp 
from my previous visitors, and my heart 
bounded when I saw that the hindermost wore 
the dress of an Episcopalian minister. The 
first-comer was a tall and stout Spaniard, 
elderly and of pompous manners, but he had 
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the air of being a person of education and in 
authority. He seemed to search my face with 
a keen scrutiny, and then, falling back a pace 
or two, he said a few words in Spanish as he 
motioned to the minister to talk to me. 

The clergyman at once proceeded to address 
me in an irritating, unctuous voice. " I am 
the new English minister in this city," he said. 
" I have come to see you at the request of the 
American Consul. I need not add that it will 
give me a great deal of pleasure to place my 
ministrations and my advice at your disposal. 
Shall we sing a hymn now ? " 

** I 'm much obliged to you for coming," I 
answered, in, I fear, an injured tone, " but 
I want to see the Consul before I do anything 
else, the English Consul, I mean; I 'm the 
captain of a British ship. The only service 
you can render me is to tell me why I am de- 
tained in this disgusting place, for you don't 
seem to be either willing or able to help me to 
get out." 

The minister sighed a professional sigh. 
" You are speaking of matters quite outside 
my province, dear friend," he whined in that 
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hypocritical twang that makes one hate some 
people. "Any spiritual consolation you would 
like, I will gladly give you now, and when I 
go I shall leave you a nice book to read. To 
administer to your wants will be a privilege." 

In the doorway the pompous, authoritative 
person, evidently ignorant of English, was 
having our conversation, not translated, but 
mutilated to him by the greasy attendant who 
understood some few words of my native 
tongue. The man's voice, therefore, over- 
lapped the last sentence of ours by some sec- 
onds, and under cover of this the minister, 
fixing his eyes upon mine, added quickly, in a 
whisper : 

" I 'm here to help you. Appear angry and 
drive me away, but take the book I shall offer 
you." 

Controlling my delight sufficiently to seize 
the truth — or what I supposed was the truth, 
— I swore at him so vigorously as an unsympa- 
thetic hypocrite, unwilling to be of any real 
assistance to a fellow-creature, that the inter- 
preter threw up his hands in despair. The 
effect upon the minister was even more marked. 
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Uttering feeble protests, he retreated to the 
door, where he stood behind the other two 
men. Then he ventured back a little way into 
the cell and laid upon the bed a book which he 
had been carrying in his hand. For a moment 
I thought the greasy attendant was about to 
seize me by the arms, and I prepared my right 
fist to " land him one in the eye," but, upon 
the other Spaniard speaking to him, all three 
of my visitors hastily retreated, closing the 
door after them. Then I heard the bolts shot 
and the footsteps of the departing band. 

The instant the sounds had died away I 
sprang to the bed and clutched the book, 
which was rather a bulky volume. Directly 
my fingers closed upon it, I knew that, al- 
though it appeared to be bound in cloth with 
red edges, it was not a book at all, but a dummy 
forming a box of which one of the covers was 
the lid. Wrenching it open, I could hardly 
repress a cry of exultation, for neatly coiled 
inside it was a wire, slight but strong enough 
to bear the weight of a man's body, a file, a 
small chisel, and a sheet of paper on which was 
written the following welcome words : 
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" Sartoral has been too sharp for us, but we shall 
beat him yet. In case you do not know, you are 
in Pandero Paolo's 'residence,' a private lunatic 
asylum. Your means of escape are with this letter. 
Make the attempt to-night one hour after sunset. 
I shall wait for you at the extreme end of the right- 
hand wall, outside. The ship has sailed with Pass- 
ingham in command, but if you get away to-night 
we can catch her at Genoa. No time for more, as 
I must now devise means of getting to you. See 
you later. 

" Denning." 
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CHAPTER XV 

INSPECTOR DENNING* S MOVEMENTS 

I SHOULD never have penetrated my Eng- 
lish friend's latest disguise, and I was in 
considerable doubt for some time as to whether 
the "new Episcopalian minister" was Den- 
ning or an emissary of his. 

Speculation upon this point was futile, and 
I decided that my visitor was none other than 
the detective himself. I was now possessed 
of the means of escape, and my first act was to 
conceal the articles about my person lest they 
should be discovered by the wretches whom I 
could now accurately describe as " keepers." 
In the process of distributing the articles be- 
tween my pockets, I made the welcome dis- 
covery, which in my excitement I had omit- 
ted to look for before, that my leather bag 
203 
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containing five hundred dollars in bills and gold 
was still in my hip-pocket. Upon the other 
hand, my revolver had been taken from me — 
two facts which testified to a bona fide belief 
in my insanity upon the part of the proprietor 
of the asylum. 

Before sunset I had two more visits from the 
unwashed Spaniards who acted as keepers, 
once to bring my supper, and lastly to see that 
all was secure. It was not until some time 
after they had left me, on the second occasion, 
that I began the attack on the window. The 
sun had set and there was absolute darkness. 
I pulled the narrow bed to the window, stood 
upon it, and began to file a bar. Every now 
and then some distant noise in the building 
would cause me to stop and listen, in fear lest 
the steady rasping I was obliged to make had 
attracted attention, but nobody came my way; 
and in two hours after commencing my work 
I had an aperture big enough to get my head 
through. To make the wire fast and swing 
myself down was easy enough work for a sailor, 
although the extreme thinness of that wire 
hurt my hands very considerably. In a few 
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minutes I had crossed the garden and had 
reached the right-hand angle of the boundary 
wall without hearing a sound to denote that 
my escape had been discovered. A hurried 
examination of the wall proved it to be so 
worn with age that there was no difficulty in 
climbing it. I was over it in a very few 
seconds and then found myself in a dark lane 
or country road, very muddy and deserted 
except for the presence of a figure which whis- 
pered, in Denning's natural voice: " Is that 
Gibbons ?" 

" Yes, thanks to you, here I am," I replied. 

" Not a word till we are beyond range of 
pursuit " ; he proceeded — " follow me"; and, 
leading the way along the road, he turned into 
a field, which he crossed. Then we came to a 
barn. Having told me to come inside and 
shut the door, Denning lighted a candle, and 
searching under a pile of straw, produced a 
bundle of clothes. 

" There," he said, throwing the bundle 
towards ifte, " we can talk now without any 
danger of being overheard. In the eye of the 
Spanish law you are an escaped lunatic and 
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are liable to recapture ; but, if you will put on 
those clothes while I tell you my story, I will 
do my best to steer you out of Barcelona with- 
out anything further happening to you. It *s 
not the police we have to fear, but a treacher- 
ous criminal whom I believe is your acquaint- 
ance — the stowaway." 

" Vernon! you have seen him, have you? " 
I exclaimed. 

" Then you have had an opportunity of 
recognising the stowaway's voice, and it was 
as I expected," answered Denning, eagerly. 
" In that event," he went on, " you had bet- 
ter tell me what has happened to you since we 
last met, before I relate my experiences. But 
get into those clothes while we talk. We have 
no time to spare." 

It will be remembered that Denning went 
ashore to look after Sartoral, and was there- 
fore away from the ship when Vernon made 
his appearance. So it was at that point that I 
began, and while transforming myself into a 
fair specimen of a Spanish peasant I recounted 
the incidents which preceded my visit to the 
Hotel Roderiguez. Sitting on a box, in the 
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flickering candlelight, Denning heard me to 
the last word without remark. Then he said : 
" Your experience fits in with mine, thor- 
oughly, and clears up the only point that was 
puzzling me, viz., what action of yours gave 
these men the evidence with which to convince 
the Consul that you were insane and thus 
enabled them to adopt such a simple plan of 
getting rid of you ? You acted too much on 
impulse, my friend. You have to thank your 
high-handed treatment of Vernon for the 
tough time you have been having. It would 
have been much better for you not to have let 
him know that you recognised him. Why, he 
went on board — I see it all plainly — to try if 
he could not force you to put him off the ship. 
Had you not done so, where was the corrobo- 
ration of Sartoral's assertion that you were a 
dangerous lunatic ? Even the Tammany poli- 
tician, who is the Consul here, would not have 
accepted the Doctor's word concerning your 
condition, if it had been unsupported by any 
evidence. But he produced a wealthy New 
Yorker who proved that he was in London 
three days ago (I shall explain this later), and 
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yet you refused him a passage on your ship, 
upon the ground that he was the stowaway 
you put ashore at Valencia. Remember, he 
had a ticket for the trip, bought in New York 
weeks ago." 

" That man was really the American Consul, 
then ?" I asked. 

" Yes," was the answer. " It is most likely 
that one of the conspirators knew him. They 
probably told him that you would be liable to 
make a disturbance, and, upon that account, 
he had better interview you at the hotel. 
With your American ' spoils and victors ' sys- 
tem of naming consuls, any ward-heeler is 
liable to be rewarded by being given an ap- 
pointment. Whether they bribed him, or not, 
I don't know. The chances are that they did, 
otherwise he would have referred the whole 
matter to the English Consul, as The American 
Duchess is on the British register. We can't 
appeal to the English Consul now, because 
you, as captain of a British ship, have rendered 
yourself liable to a term of three months' im- 
prisonment and to the loss of your certificate 
for having employed on your ship a physician 
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who was not qualified to practise in the United 
Kingdom/' 

" I had never given that rule a thought/' I 
answered, " but, now you mention it, I know 
that it exists/' 

" Now listen," continued Denning, " while 
I tell you of my experience. Sartoral had the 
start of me from the shore by ten minutes, but 
by bribing my boatmen I got them to spurt 
and reduce the distance between us so ma- 
terially that I was landed soon enough to keep 
my man in view. 

" He hurried into the Emmanuelo Street, 
then to the right up the Garcio to the Hotel 
Roderiguez. Walking into the office, he sud- 
denly turned around and waited just inside the 
swing-doors, his object evidently being to as- 
certain if he had been watched by anybody 
from the ship. He must have expected such 
a person to give himself away by either follow- 
ing him into the hotel or by looking through 
the doors after him. It is thirty years since I 
learned the science of shadowing, and Dr. Sar- 
toral had no notion that the worn-out-looking 
Spaniard who followed him as soon as he 
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turned his back to the door was his old friend, 
— Inspector Denning. 

" You will probably give me a good deal 
more credit than I deserve for my next pro- 
ceeding; it looks very smart on the surface, 
but it was really an accident that it succeeded : 
I walked up to the desk and asked for the 
number of Mr. Vernon's room. I argued from 
what you had told me that Sartoral had a pre- 
vious acquaintance with Vernon which he 
wished to conceal; that Vernon's reference to 
' that damned Englishman ' and ' taking risks,' 
which you repeated to me the other day as 
overheard by you, most likely referred to my 
contemplated trip ; that he intended to go in 
the ship in order to help his friend thwart any 
designs I might have; and that, a$ he had 
forfeited his passage-money at the last mo- 
ment, he might nevertheless have acted ex- 
actly as I did and have come aboard in an 
assumed character. From that my mind was 
naturally led to the stowaway, and to the 
manner in which he was set free from his 
hiding-place by Sartoral putting young Inder- 
maur up to concealing himself in the launch. 
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I felt very sure that, if my ideas were at all 
correct, Vernon would manage to catch us up 
before very long. 

" I was therefore not at all surprised when 
the clerk gave away the situation by asking, 
4 Who are you, and what do you want ? ' I 
told him, speaking in Spanish, of course, that 
I had been employed by the gentleman to buy 
him two small statuettes, of which I was consid- 
ered a good judge, but that I had been unable 
to obtain them. Luckily, further questioning 
was stopped by a rush of business and, turning 
to attend to someone else, the clerk shouted, 
' All right, No. 147, on the second floor/ 

" I found that the room was close to the 
stairs, but the door was shut and there were 
too many people around for eavesdropping in 
the open. I was much impressed with the 
necessity of hearing their conversation, so, 
ready with an excuse and an apology if 
wanted, I turned the door-handle of the next 
room — to find it, as I had dared to hope, un- 
locked and unoccupied. I can assure you that 
it was not very long before my ear was glued 
to the wall separating me from No. 147. 
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44 To my disgust, the partition was too thick 
to admit of my hearing any sustained conver- 
sation, but certain names and disjointed sent- 
ences reached me, which, by the light of what 
has happened since, and taken in conjunction 
with my previously formed suspicions, greatly 
tend to confirm the latter. 

44 The first words were in the voice that I 
now know to be Vernon's natural tone: * The 
Consul will not be hard to convince, and, once 
convinced, he never admits that he 's made a 
mistake/ . . . ' British ship, you say. 
Don't believe English Consul would interfere 
after American had taken action. ' 

44 Then, after an interval, Sartoral's voice 
said : ' Alibi easily arranged by cable to 
Josephs.' 

44 After a long interval, in which I could not 
hear anything at all, I caught Sartoral's words, 
which were : ' As to Gibbons, give Pandero 
Paolo five hundred and he will manage the 
rest here, in this house, but not in this room. 
He must have his men in the bedroom next to 
the apartment in which the Consul interviews 
our gallant Captain.' 
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" Then I heard: ' Will the Consul agree to 
your method of dealing with our man ? ' 

" ' I don't think I need tell him; but leave 
all that to me.' 

" Then, with further lengthy intervals, I 
caught the following words and phrases — 

" Sartoral: ' Indermaur first, after Naples.' 

" Vernon: ' No sign of Denning.' 

" Sartoral: ' That 's true; but he may join 
us at any port of call.' 

" And then, Gibbons," the detective pro- 
ceeded, rising, and putting his hand kindly 
on my shoulder, " I caught a sentence — 
the last I overheard — which I would not re- 
peat to you if I had not confidence in 
your nerve. Of course I have not been so 
blind as not to notice what everyone else on 
the ship has noticed — your relations with Miss 
Chandler." 

" Good heavens! " I exclaimed; " then the 
devils are planning to murder Agnes. Yes," 
I added, " you may safely tell me. I shall not 
hamper you by fainting." 

"Well, then," said Denning, "the last 
broken sentence that reached me in Sartoral's 
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voice was, ' We had better leave the Chandler 
affair to the last.' " 

lt And we are stranded here," I groaned. 
" Tell me, though — I wonder I have not asked 
you sooner — how long is it since I was cap- 
tured?" 

" You were chloroformed at about one 
o'clock this afternoon," said Denning. " But 
I want to say to you," he continued, " the 
time has not yet come for despair. Things 
might be a great deal worse. We know that 
whatever they may mean to do with Walter 
Indermaur, they have determined to wait until, 
in their own words, ' after Naples,' and that 
must be three days ahead, at least; and long 
before then, with any luck at all, we shall be 
very near to The American Duchess. And what 
they call ' the Chandler affair ' is to take place 
afterwards, which allows a margin in case of 
any hitch at Naples with the boy. 

" But let me finish my story. After the last 
words that reached me there was a continuous 
buzz of talk for some twenty minutes, then a 
sound of movement, and a moment later I 
heard the door of No. 147 open and someone 
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go towards the stairs. I was at the door of my 
room in time to see a tall man— just the build 
of Forestino, by the way — and not at all like 
Sartoral, disappear down the passage. The 
Doctor had evidently remained behind to 
avoid being seen with his friend in case they 
were being watched. 

" I was immediately confronted with the 
dilemma which of the two I ought to shadow, 
and as I knew a whole lot against Sartoral and 
nothing conclusive against Vernon, I deter- 
mined to stay and keep an eye on the former. 
I think now that I made a mistake, and that, 
had I followed Vernon on board you would 
not have fallen into this trap. Vernon dis- 
appeared, as I have said, and I went into the 
vacant room till Sartoral came out of 147, and 
I followed him. Outside the hotel, he hired 
a carriage and told the driver to go to Paolo's. 
I was close behind him in another vehicle. He 
remained at the asylum about an hour. What 
he did, I don't know, though I now suppose 
that he was arranging for your detention, and 
very likely for your murder. 

" When he left the place he drove back to 
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the neighbourhood of the hotel for the pur- 
pose of killing time until the ship sailed. He 
must have known that his comrade would do 
his best to get expelled from the ship; this 
was a necessary part of the programme. How- 
ever, late that night, the two met at a restaur- 
ant and had some supper, after which they 
walked together to a telegraph office, what for 
I do not know for certain ; but they may have 
cabled to Josephs to wire Sartoral that Vernon 
was in London three days ago. Such a cable 
would, no doubt, assist in convincing the Con- 
sul that you were a lunatic. 

4 * From the telegraph office they returned to 
the hotel, and I was able to ascertain that the 
Doctor had taken a room and that they had 
both gone to bed. I slept at the Grande, an 
inexpensive little house not far away. After 
breakfast the pair came out together, boldly 
this time, and walked to the Consul's resi- 
dence, where they remained some time, return- 
ing with the dissipated-looking man I know to 
be the American Consul. From a store oppo- 
site the hotel I witnessed your arrival, but I 
had not overheard anything to indicate that 
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you were to be the victim of their plot, and I 
was ignorant of your behaviour to Vernon. 
Had I followed you into the hotel I 'm afraid 
that my identity might have been discovered, 
for Sartoral watched you from the reading- 
room, until you had got upstairs. I had no 
notion of what was going on until I saw you 
carried into the asylum vehicle — a sort of am- 
bulance — in an insensible condition. Having 
shadowed Vernon back to the hotel, after Sar- 
toral had parted with him at the docks to return 
to the ship, I made some inquiries about the 
Consul which led me to the conclusion that it 
would be of no use to try to get him to alter 
his decision. Then I thought out a way of 
procuring your escape. When I have touched 
up your face a little, we must go to the depot 
and take the first train for Genoa." 

Taking an actor's make-up box from his 
valise, he made my complexion suit my cos- 
tume, and after putting my own clothes up in 
a bundle we started towards the city. Den- 
ning got over the difficulty c>f my not knowing 
a word of the language by arranging that I 
should pretend to be dumb. Before relapsing 
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into silence I asked him where Vernon was 
and what he was doing. 

" My belief is," he said, " that he is here to 
look after you. And I should not be at all 
surprised if he has already been informed of 
your escape, assuming that it has been dis- 
covered. We have a very dangerous organisa- 
tion of educated criminals to deal with, and 
what I have said in reference to that cable will 
lead you to infer that Josephs is one of them, 
although he has some legitimate business." 

This was pleasant information indeed. I 
had been relying on an appeal to my employers 
to reinstate me in my command and to dis- 
charge Sartoral ; but it was no use complaining 
over the loss of a position when I was about to 
tackle a game that involved questions of life 
and death. I had no thought but to save my 
Agnes and to expose those scoundrels whose 
trade seemed to be wholesale murder. 

We reached the depot with almost half an 
hour to spare before the 10.30 train was ready 
to start; and after Denning had bought the 
tickets for Genoa, being tired and hungry, we 
went to the restaurant to get something to eat. 
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The place was crowded with passengers, and 
we had some difficulty in getting served ; but 
we managed it at last, Denning, of course, 
doing the ordering. A long mirror stretched 
over a great part of the wall opposite to us, 
and, glancing along the line of faces while 
waiting to be attended to, I gave a violent 
start. Sitting on a stool, within a few yards 
of us, was Vernon, apparently absorbed in the 
dissection of a chicken. 




Digitized by 



Google 









^l\S^p^S 


'^^T^^^l 


*• .» 



CHAPTER XVI 

A NARROW ESCAPE 

HALF fascinated, I was gazing at Vernon's 
face in the mirror, when I felt a touch 
on my arm, and, looking around, I caught 
Denning's warning glance. 

" You must n't give yourself away like 
that," he whispered. " Go out of the room 
and sit down outside. I will bring your food 
to you. I don't think he has seen you yet." 

I slipped quietly from the restaurant and 
went out on to the dimly lighted platform, 
waiting anxiously for the detective's arrival in 
the darkest corner I could find. He was 
longer than I expected, but when he did ap- 
pear I guessed from his manner that some- 
thing unusual had occurred. 

" I have been picking pockets. I will 
220 
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examine the plunder while you eat," was the 
astonishing remark with which he handed me 
a packet of sandwiches and a pint-bottle of red 
wine. The moment I had relieved him of 
these articles he walked to the nearest flicker- 
ing gas-jet and proceeded to examine some 
papers which he took from his pocket. When 
he had finished reading them he came back to 
me. 

" Nothing of any special value," he said; 
" but there is no time to tell you anything 
now, for here comes the train. Stand back in 
the shadow. On this journey we must be 
guided by circumstances; but if by any chance 
I am separated from you, go to Genoa and 
wait for the ship. Once out of Spain you may 
discard your present disguise. There comes 
Vernon ; he must be confident of your going 
on this train, for he would never leave this 
city unless he were sure that you were also 
going away. How did he find out about our 
movements, and why does n't he have you 
arrested as an escaped lunatic ? Come with 
me. 

The train had stopped and the crowd was 
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looking for seats. Vernon went to a compart- 
ment (sleeping-cars are unknown in Spain) near 
the locomotive, and as I followed Denning to 
a third-class car I saw him seated in a corner, 
reading a book as if the surroundings were of 
no interest to him. Denning chose a car in 
which two Spanish, or possibly French, arti- 
sans were travelling, and he paused before 
entering to say to me — " You are dumb." 

The train started and my companion was 
soon talking some foreign language — I don't 
know what it was — to the other passengers. 
From his gestures I concluded that he was re- 
lating to them the details and the history of 
my " infirmity." 

About an hour and a half after starting, one 
of our fellow-passengers left us. For some 
time afterwards I slept ; but when I awoke the 
second foreigner was still with us. When he, 
at last, at two in the morning, got ready to 
depart I aroused myself in order to have a 
talk with Denning, assuming that nobody else 
got into our compartment when the train 
stopped. 

" You stay here," said my friend ; " we have 
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five minutes, and I want to try an experi- 
ment." 

He disappeared among the crowd on the 
platform and I sat in the corner, hoping that 
no strangers would get in. Four out of the 
five minutes had passed when the sight of Ver- 
non strolling slowly along the depot, close to 
the cars, caused me to shrink back and to hide 
my face with my handkerchief by pretending 
to blow my nose. But I thought that he kept 
his eyes straight in front of him and did not 
look in at our window as he passed by. Al- 
most immediately he repassed, going towards 
his own car, and a few seconds after Denning 
joined me, getting in just as the train was 
about to start. 

" I wan ted. to find out if he had penetrated 
my disguise or could recognise me as ' Colonel 
Williams ' whom he saw on board The Ameri- 
can Duchess when he was a combination of 
stowaway and steward," said the detective, 
seating himself opposite to me. " He does n't 
know me. I stopped him on the platform and 
said, in French, ' Excuse me, I 'm looking for 
Mr. Chambertin ; are you that gentleman ? ' 
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He answered, ' No; you 're mistaken.' I 
apologised and walked away." 

" I saw him pass the window while you were 
gone," I said. 

" Yes; and if he had not recognised you be- 
fore, the probability is that he has done so 
now, although he pretended not to look your 
way," was the reply. After a pause my com- 
panion added, " He has, I should think, been 
informed that your escape 'was aided by a 
bogus minister — that fact must have been dis- 
covered by the keeper of the asylum — and as I 
no longer look like a cleric, he may be wonder- 
ing where your abettor is. Upon the other 
hand, it 's possible that he may believe that 
you were helped by the real clergyman of the 
Episcopal Church. The great thing is that he 
certainly does not know me, and we must not 
let him see us together." 

" When Sartoral returned to the ship and 
found ' Colonel Williams ' missing, would he 
not begin to suspect something ? " 

" Yes, if he knew what had occurred since 
on shore," answered Denning; " but there has 
not been any communication between these 
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two rascals since the ship left; that would 
have been physically impossible. It is pos- 
sible, however, that Vernon, having often 
heard of Denning, the English detective, may 
have guessed that I am on his track, but he 
has no personal knowledge of me, and I want 
to keep my character of the old army officer 
unsuspected by both Vernon and Sartoral." 

Denning then put into my hands a cipher 
cablegram, signed " Josephs & Co./' which 
conveyed no information to me, and also an 
out-going form with a cypher message written 
upon it, addressed to Josephs at his New 
York office. " These papers," remarked my 
friend, " establish collusion between the owner 
or owners of The American Duchess and Ver- 
non. If we had the key to these cyphers we 
should be saved a lot of trouble." 

" You took these papers from the outside 
pocket of Vernon's overcoat," I said. 

" Yes," he replied, " and a number of others 
besides. I have already told you that, in my 
opinion, we have to deal with at least three dan- 
gerous criminals. I have made up my mind 
to cable to England for certain information 
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that might help me. I '11 do this to-night. 
What I took from our friend's pocket confirms 
my view, but I am still in the position of hav- 
ing no proof of any crime committed or con- 
templated that would justify me in calling in 
the Spanish or French police. The authorities 
of both those countries are notoriously lax, 
and I want to arrest these men on The Ameri- 
can DucJiess outside the marine league, — that 
is, more than three miles from the shore, — so 
that I can try them in an English court, away 
from either Spanish corruption, French in- 
difference to crime, or American political 
«pull."' 

I now saw that for some reason he did not 
want to tell me all that he had learned from 
the papers taken from Vernon's pocket, and I 
did not question him on the subject. But I 
could not resist saying to him: " What hypo- 
thesis have you formed as to the plots in which 
Sartoral, Vernon, and Josephs are engaged ? " 
I knew, of course, of his belief that the lives 
of my own Agnes and of Walter Indermaur 
were in danger, but the why and the where- 
fore were beyond me. Another enigma to me 
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was — how many of the three hundred passen- 
gers were in the same position as my dear 
sweetheart and little Indermaur ? 

The English detective thought a while before 
answering. Then he said: " Well, as this is 
my vacation — it *s a queer sort of a vacation — 
I '11 make an exception and tell you my idea. 
But when I 'm attending to business in the 
ordinary way, I make it a rule not to tell any- 
thing to anybody who *s interested in the case, 
for fear they should give something away. 
It 's only fair that you should know, for I 
think that we shall either break up this gang 
once for all, or else we shall lose our lives in 
the attempt. My belief is that the ship you 
recently commanded is a murder-trap, Sartoral 
being engaged in poisoning certain of the pass- 
engers upon each voyage. The owners, of 
course, play for a gigantic stake — I mean that 
they, in all likelihood, receive enormous sums 
of money from interested persons to make 
away with obnoxious relatives or business con- 
nections. The greater number of the pass- 
engers being ordinary pleasure-seekers, no 
suspicion is aroused, although the legitimate 
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profits of the venture must be extremely small. 
Indeed, the price of a passage is so trifling, 
compared with the extravagant manner in 
which the ship is conducted, that one might 
doubt whether there would be any legitimate 
profits at all." 

" But how could such a systematic scheme 
of murdering people be carried on — how could 
those fiends who want to use such an institu- 
tion know of its existence ? " I asked, amazed 
at the magnitude of this diabolical idea. 

" By means of perfect organisation, and by 
the details being only known to a very few 
persons," was the reply. " For example, you 
yourself have in a way been made to inno- 
cently aid their damnable machinations by 
being entrusted with the command of the ship, 
the most important object of the cruise being 
unknown to you. I think it not improbable 
that Sartoral, Vernon, and Josephs are the 
sole partners in the crime and the owners of 
the vessel; but they may have some friends 
interested in the business — Sartoral has many 
confidants among the ' high-toned ' criminals. 
I should expect that Vernon's share in the 
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work is, as a rule, to mix ' in society ' — what- 
ever that may mean — and to make the first 
insidious advances to prospective clients with 
superfluous relatives, or to young wives who 
have troublesome old husbands. We know 
that this man keeps his connection with the 
ship a strict secret, so that perhaps Josephs 
makes the final bargain with the individual 
who is reckoning upon getting rid of some 
obnoxious human encumbrance." 

I shuddered as I thought of Josephs' mys- 
terious call at Mr. Sington's house upon the 
day I was there, and then I remembered that, 
as I entered his study, he was in the act of 
putting his cheque-book into a drawer. Den- 
ning looked very anxious when I told him 
what I had seen. 

" AH these facts point in the same direc- 
tion," he said, and then relapsed into silence, 
from which I failed to tempt him till the train 
began to slacken speed for the next stop. 

Then he expressed his intention of again 
minimising the risk of Vernon associating the 
two of us in any way by leaving the car while 
we were in the depot. 4i Keep my seat for 
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me by putting your bundle upon it," he said. 
" You are dumb, of course, as well as deaf," 
he added, stepping on to the platform almost 
before the train came to a standstill. 

The time went slowly by without my catch- 
ing a glimpse of Vernon. At last a bell rang 
and the people began to hurry back to their 
seats from the refreshment-room. Most of 
them seemed to be American or English tour- 
ists travelling first-class, which accounted for 
our having had so little company in our third- 
class car. 

Sitting in the corner farthest from the plat- 
form, I watched eagerly for Denning's return, 
wondering if he would have anything new to 
tell me. Suddenly, just as I caught sight of 
him approaching the door, the sound of 
breathing within a few inches of my face 
caused me to look round at the open window 
next to which I was sitting. There, close to 
me, and within touch of my hand, was Vernon, 
standing on the foot-board, his face ablaze with 
triumphant malice. You know, I suppose, 
that European cars have their doors at the 
sides and that a continuous step, called a 
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foot-board, extends right along the entire ve- 
hicle. I had barely time to notice the glitter of 
steel in Vernon's clenched fist, when Denning 
opened the door at the opposite side of the car 
and sprang into the compartment, the train 
beginning to move at the same moment. He 
seemed to understand the situation at once, 
and his eyes flashed as I had never seen them 
flash before. Dashing past me, he sprang out, 
two seconds after Vernon, who had disappeared 
from my view. 

Before I had time to collect my senses, the 
train had got up speed, and I was alone — 
bereft of both friend and foe. 
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INSPECTOR DENNING'S MESSENGER 

IT was the morning of my second day at 
Genoa, and no news had reached me of 
Denning, or of the man from whose dagger his 
meteor-like dash through the railroad compart- 
ment had saved my life. I had taken a room 
at the Hotel Metropole, from which I could 
watch for the incoming of The American 
Duchess, and all through the day after my 
arrival I had been thrown into a fever of ex- 
citement every time any smoke appeared on the 
horizon. But I was doomed to disappoint- 
ment ; none of the ships which came into the 
harbour proved to be the graceful vessel which 
I now believed to be a " murder-trap " — Den- 
ning's name for it. 

My anxiety was becoming almost unbearable, 
232 
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Not only was the delay in the arrival of the 
ship a cause for worry, but I feared that 
some harm must have befallen Denning, and 
that, without his assistance, I should never be 
able to cope with the difficulties that beset me. 
Following the advice that he had given me, I 
had abandoned my disguise and had dressed 
in my own clothes before taking a room at the 
hotel; and I was now beginning to consider 
whether my best plan would not be to call 
upon the American Consul in the hope that he 
would be more helpful to me than his colleague 
at Barcelona had been. Once I actually put 
on my cap to go to the Consul's house when 
the thought of the cell at Pandero Paolo's 
overcame me and I realised that the repre- 
sentative of the United States at Genoa was 
quite likely to be a Tammany saloon-keeper 
who could be bribed to do anything and who 
would not, in any circumstances, aid me unless 
I greased his palms. So I continued to sit in 
my room and to vainly scan the sky-line be- 
yond the harbour. 

In the ordinary course of events The Ameri- 
can Dttchess should have reached Genoa early 



Digitized by 



Google 



234 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

on the previous day, and as the weather was 
fine and calm, the delay was quite inexplicable. 
It was now nearly noon, so that she was almost 
thirty hours overdue, which, unless something 
had happened, was out of all proportion to any 
reasonable detention in so short a voyage. 

To my other anxieties began to be added 
wild thoughts of collisions, fires, wrecks, and a 
hundred other perils of the briny deep. 

At last I reached such a condition of morbid 
excitement that to remain in my room staring 
at the sea was no longer possible, and I decided 
to go down to the docks to try and find some- 
one who could speak English and could make 
some inquiries for me. Glad to have some- 
thing to do, I walked downstairs and out of 
the hotel. Passing down one of the principal 
streets I happened to notice a name over a 
doorway which filled me with sudden inspira- 
tion — the name of the man who appeared on 
Josephs' list as his agent at Genoa, one Carlo 
Valiano. If anybody in the city was likely 
to be able to give me news of the ship, this 
was the man, and at all risks I determined to 
try him. 
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I have said " at all risks/' because there was 
every probability that, if he knew who I was, 
he would serve my enemies rather than myself 
by taking steps to curtail my liberty. It cer- 
tainly occurred to me that Valiano might be 
one of Sartoral's accomplices. Moreover, if 
Vernon were still a free agent, having seen me 
on my way to Genoa, he would have been 
certain to have told, or otherwise apprised, his 
representative in this city of the fact, with 
instructions to throw obstacles in my way, if 
nothing worse, and it would not therefore be 
safe to make inquiry in my own name and per- 
son. As I was still wearing the uniform in 
which I had gone ashore at Barcelona, I went 
first to a ready-made clothing store and bought 
a suit of clothes, changing it, by permission of 
the proprietor — or the clerk — in the store. 
Then, having asked that my uniform be sent to 
the hotel, I returned to the place where I had 
seen Mr. Valiano' s name. 

The offices occupied by Josephs' agents 
were like those of many other ship-brokers — 
small and dirty. They consisted, so far as my 
short acquaintance with them enabled me to 
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judge, of a couple of rooms on the ground- 
floor. Assuming a confident air, I walked into 
the outer office and found a dark little place, 
with an old ink-stained counter running across 
it. A dirty-looking Italian was writing at a 
desk behind the counter, but the back part of 
the room was hidden from view by a partition 
not over five feet high. 

Speaking in English, I said, " You are the 
agents of the steamer, The American Duchess , 
owned by Josephs & Co., of New York ? " 

" Yas, sar, — Mr. Valiano is agent," was the 
answer in intelligible English. 

" Then where in hell is the ship ? " I pro- 
ceeded, adopting the manner and the language 
of the irascible Yankee on his travels. " I 
have been waiting for her ever since yesterday 
morning. I was unable to join her before she 
left New York, so I came here to catch her as 
quickly as I could in order to get something 
for my money. It 's cost a damned sight 
more than the whole business is worth to cross 
the Atlantic and then travel to this place over- 
land." 

At that moment I caught sight of the 
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shining top of a bald head, raised a little bit 
above the partition, as if someone behind it were 
moving from one part of the room to another. 
The head disappeared so quickly that it did 
not distract my attention from the clerk's 
reply. 

" It is most infortunit, sar, that you be un- 
accommoded," he said. " I am very sorry 
you cannot go on American Duchess from here. 
She not come here this trip. After leaving 
Barcelona she called for orders at Toulon, and 
got order by cable to go to Ajaccio in Corsica." 

This was terrible news, and I was so over- 
come that I nearly betrayed myself. The 
villains had evidently arranged that the ship, 
on leaving Barcelona, should call at Toulon so 
that Vernon could let Sartoral know by tele- 
gram whether I was still safely out of the way 
at the lunatic asylum. In this case they could, 
without risk of complications, carry out the 
original programme if it was considered advis- 
able. But if anything should have gone wrong 
with their plans with regard to getting rid of 
me, pursuit upon my part was to be made use- 
less by the simple process of avoiding the port 
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where I should expect the ship to call. The 
latter contingency had occurred, and by this 
time The American Duchess must be nearing 
the island of Corsica. Where they would take 
her after leaving there, I could n't tell, for the 
answer given me by Valiano's clerk had made 
me so nervous that I dared not ask any more 
questions. 

As I was leaving the office, I reasoned that, 
supposing Vernon had made his way to Tou- 
lon, after leaving the train upon which I came 
to Genoa, Denning would have the opportun- 
ity of doing the same thing in the disguise of 
tl Colonel Williams/' This thought, how- 
ever, was the only ray of comfort granted to 
me. I hoped frantically that he had done this, 
and that his non-communication with me was 
due to his having gone to those who needed 
his protection much more urgently than I did. 
Although this thought lifted a little of my 
load, it did not compensate for being left 
where I could not speak the language. As 
soon as I could get back to the hotel I made 
the clerk understand that I wanted to go to 
Corsica, and asked him how to get there. If 
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I could manage to get there quickly I might 
catch up The American Duchess before she 
sailed. The clerk answered: " Boat leave 
from Leghorn last day of week only. You 
must go on train to Leghorn. ' ' Here was a 
decided rebuff. To-day was only Thursday. 

I went up to my room, almost in despair, 
and racked my brain as to what I had better 
do. My Agnes's life would very soon be in 
danger; it might be now, if these scoundrels 
had happened to think it safest to change their 
arrangements. Would it be the wisest plan 
for me to go to the British Consul and tell him 
the whole story ? If he were at all like the 
average British official, he would be very slow 
in doing anything ; but his integrity might be 
depended upon. I had almost concluded to 
adopt this course when a boy knocked at the 
door and said that a gentleman, an "Angleese 
gentleman," wished to see me. Who my 
visitor could be, unless it was either Denning 
or Vernon, I had no idea, but glad of any 
change from my condition of " masterly in- 
activity," I determined to go downstairs and 
interview the man. A minute later I was 
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more mystified than ever, for the individual who 
came towards me was a perfect stranger to me. 
He was a middle-aged, untidy-looking man of 
between fifty and sixty. His appearance was 
far more American than English, and his dis- 
gusting habit of incessantly expectorating, al- 
though he was not chewing anything, led me 
to put him down as one of Uncle Sam's citizens. 

Stranger though he was, there was something 
about him that seemed to strike a recent chord 
in my memory, and I scrutinised him very 
closely to try to ascertain if I was confronted 
with still one more disguise. My suspicion 
was quickly dispelled, however, by the dis- 
covery of what had seemed familiar in him. 
The top of his head was bald and shiny, and 
this peculiarity had recalled the bald head 
which I had seen by looking over the top of 
the partition in Valiano's office. After a mo- 
ment's consideration I decided that it would 
be utterly absurd to assume that there was 
only one bald-headed man in Genoa, and the 
subject passed out of my mind. 

My visitor advanced to meet me, smiling 
and washing his hands with invisible soap. 
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44 I come from Mr. Denning," he said. " I 
saw him yesterday at Toulon before The 
American Duchess sailed, and he took the 
opportunity of entrusting me with an import- 
ant message to you. He said that I should 
find you at one of the principal hotels. He 
explained to me that the telegraph company 
would not accept a message addressed to you 
at no particular hotel, although all the best 
ones were to be tried." 

" Please take a seat, sir," I said, pointing to 
a chair. " I have been very anxious about 
Mr. Denning, and have been trying to think 
out some plan by which I could communicate 
with him. Did he mention to you the cir- 
cumstances which led to our being accidentally 
separated ?" 

44 He did not, but you must remember that 
I made Mr. Denning's acquaintance quite 
casually at a hotel. Learning that I was com- 
ing to Genoa, he simply asked me, if I suc- 
ceeded in finding you, to tell you that the 
ship's programme having been changed, he had 
thought it wisest to go in her, as he had as- 
certained that a certain person — you would 
16 
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understand, he said, what was meant — had gone 
on board. He concluded by begging me to urge 
you very strongly to meet the ship at Ajaccio, 
even if you were obliged to hire a special boat 
to get there, as he had every hope that he 
might induce some friends to leave the ship. 
He assured me that you would understand this 
somewhat incoherent message." 

This seemed to be very good news. The 
person alluded to as having gone on board 
was, no doubt, Vernon, and neither he nor 
Sartoral would be half as dangerous with the 
detective on hand to watch their actions at 
every turn. A great deal, however, would 
depend upon whether he was on board in his 
own character, or whether he was disguised as 
the retired English army officer. In either 
event, both my Agnes and little Indermaur 
would have someone to protect them against 
the designs of the professional poisoners. 

In order to ascertain whether the detective 
was on the ship as Inspector Denning or as 
Colonel Williams, I questioned my visitor as 
to how my friend was dressed. 

" You require proof of my having met Mr, 
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Denning ? " he said, in a frigid tone, showing 
at once that he put upon my question a con- 
struction which I did not intend it to bear. 
The information he had brought tallied so 
exactly with my previous surmise and from 
what I had learned from Valiano's clerk, that 
to doubt him after he had given me his message 
never crossed my mind, and I hastened to tell 
him that proofs of his veracity and integrity 
were not necessary. 

" I 'm very much pleased to hear you say 
that," he replied, " for it would be hard to 
meet with an unpleasant reception after giving 
up some time and taking some trouble to do a 
service to a stranger. I 'm sorry to tell you 
that my sight is very bad — you see I wear 
spectacles — and I did n't notice Mr. Denning's 
clothes. They were in no sense conspicuous. 
But allow me to rectify an omission — I ought 
to have introduced myself. I am the Reverend 
Moses Mandeville, a missionary of the Method- 
ist Church, working among the foreign sailors 
who frequent Italian ports." 

I should certainly never have guessed Mr. 
Mandeville's occupation from his appearance, 
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although I had had enough experience of min- 
isters to know that they do not all wear 
" purple and fine linen." His face showed 
traces of acne rosacea, a disease associated in 
my mind with drink. Still, I thought, the 
information must have come from Denning, 
and whether this preacher is reputable or 
otherwise is of no importance to me. I now 
determined to cable to my bank in New York 
to place a thousand dollars to my credit at a 
Genoa banking institution, and to use whatever 
might be necessary to convey me to Corsica in 
time to catch The American Duchess. It next 
occurred to me to ask Mr. Mandeville if he 
knew of any boat that I could charter to take 
me to Ajaccio. He shook his head, saying: 
" There are no small steamers here which 
could be got ready at short notice. A sailing 
boat could very easily be obtained, but it 
would take so long to make the trip that it 
would not do you any good. The American 
Duchess would have left long before you got 
there." 

Having polished the top of his head with a 
very dirty handkerchief, my clerical visitor 
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rose to go, then sat down in his chair again, 
tapping his forehead and wrinkling his brow 
with the air of a man who is trying to remem- 
ber something. " Yes, it was this evening," 
he said aloud to himself at last. " My dear 
sir, I think it is possible that I may be able 
to help you after all. There is a steam-yacht 
in the harbour belonging to Mr. Barnes, the 
English cotton manufacturer, who uses her for 
purposes of scientific investigation. She 's 
not a good-looking boat by any means, and 
there are not likely to be many luxuries on 
board. Her owner has been collecting rare 
fish. I understand that he is now on a shoot- 
ing expedition in Sardinia, and will join her at 
Ajaccio. Her name is The Midnight Belle, 
and I 'm very well acquainted with her captain 
— Captain Mossop. I think I can easily per- 
suade him to take you with him for — in your 
American money — a hundred dollars. Of 
course, you won't mind eating whatever there 
may be provided for the skipper." 

To this I eagerly answered, " I don't care a 
fig-leaf what the ship 's like, what I have to 
eat, or where I sleep. But I will give the 
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captain two hundred dollars if he gets me to 
Ajaccio before The American Duchess leaves 
there, one half to be paid when I go aboard, 
the balance when earned." 

" I will go and see Captain Mossop at once/" 
said Mr. Mandeville; "it is one of the few 
pleasures vouchsafed to us poor labourers in 
the wilderness to befriend our kinsmen when 
in need. You may expect me back in an 
hour." 

Then he went away, and I sat in an arm- 
chair wondering at the combination of so much 
disinterested kindness with such an unprepos- 
sessing exterior — and such a distinct odour of 
stale whisky. 

Having still four hundred dollars in my 
pocket, and being apparently able to get to 
the island of Corsica very cheaply, I decided 
to have my money sent to London, so I cabled : 

"Mercantile National Bank, New York City. 
Cable one thousand credit of Charles Gibbons 
with Brown, Shipley, London." 




Digitized by 



Google 



CHAPTER XVIII 

A TRIP ON THE " MIDNIGHT BELLE' ' 

I WAS not destined to become better ac- 
quainted with the Rev. Moses Mandeville. 
I may say, however, that I would give a good 
deal for a half-hour's interview with him now, 
in a room with the door locked and the key in 
my pocket; but on the eventful day of which 
I am writing, I was as pleased with the greasy 
note which he sent me at the end of the hour 
as I should have been with his reappearance 
in person. 

I ought to have mentioned that, after send- 
ing the cable to the New York bank, I bought 
a revolver to replace the one which had been 
taken from me while I was under the influ- 
ence of chloroform. Knowing that both Ver- 
non and Sartoral were dangerous criminals, I 
247 
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considered it unsafe to be without a firearm of 
some kind. 

Mr. Mandeville's letter was as follows: 

" I have been called away to see a dying sailor — 
poor fellow, I fear he has not repented — at the 
other end of the city, and shall, on that account, be 
unable to give myself the pleasure of returning, as 
I promised, to your hotel. But I have seen Cap- 
tain Mossop, of the Midnight Belle, and he will be 
glad to accommodate you on the terms you offer. 
The yacht — she does not look like a pleasure boat 
— is lying off dock 22, and will start for Ajaccio 
punctually at seven this evening. You must be on 
board at that hour, because the captain says he 
cannot wait. He tells me that he is sure you will 
catch The American Duchess, unless something very 
unusual occurs. Captain Mossop is one of ' Nature's 
gentlemen ' ; he *s as honest as the day, but he is 
not a man of much culture. Wishing you a speedy 
reunion with your friends, and assuring you of the 
privilege which I feel it to have been of some slight 
service to you, I am, 

" Yours very truly, 

" Moses Mandeville. 

" Please give my regards to Mr. Denning." 

I cared nothing about Captain Mossop or his 

want of culture, so long as he put me ashore at 

Ajaccio before The Duchess left there. I got 

my few clothes together and put them into a 
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grip which I had bought for present require- 
ments. Having paid my hotel bill, I found 
that I had three hours before the yacht sailed, 
and I decided to spend a part of this in look- 
ing around the city. After I had seen all I 
cared to see, I strolled down to the docks to 
have a look at the Midnight Belle. With my 
limited capacity for asking my way, I had 
some little difficulty in finding her among the 
crowds of vessels, and when I did find her I 
can't say that I fell violently in love with her. 
She was very small, certainly not over a hun- 
dred and fifty tons, and her appearance did 
not suggest that she was in the best possible 
condition. A couple of swarthy sailors, evi- 
dently Italians, were engaged in trying to 
brighten her ancient brass-work, and a stream 
of smoke from a black and rather rusty smoke- 
stack showed that the fires were alight and 
that steam was in process of being got up. 
After all, the capabilities of her engine-room 
were what I was most interested in, and al- 
though the boat was utterly unlike any yacht 
I had ever seen, there was nothing to show 
that she was not fast. 
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By a frequent repetition of the word " Capi- 
tano, M I managed to make one of the sailors 
understand that I wanted the captain, and 
being informed by gesture that he was ashore, 
I thought I would take a walk in the neigh- 
bourhood till he should return. Turning into 
a narrow street near the harbour, the sight of a 
small restaurant reminded me that I had not 
eaten since breakfast, and I went in and sat 
down at one of the tables. 

The room was a long one, with a door at 
the far end forming a second entrance from 
another street. No guests were in the restaur- 
ant, the sole occupants being a couple of wait- 
ers seated together at a table. One of them 
brought me a bill of fare, and while I was try- 
ing to make out what the various dishes were 
two customers entered the room by the door 
farthest from me. The pair being some dis- 
tance away, I paid no attention to them until 
I had given my order and was waiting for it to 
be brought. Looking mechanically around 
me, my eyes strayed in the direction of the 
new-comers. One of them had risen and was 
hastily putting on his hat previous to his 
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departure. A second later he had vanished 
through the door near to him, but not before 
I had noticed that he had taken a glance at 
me. I was not making any mistake ; the fugi- 
tive was unquestionably the Rev. Moses Man- 
deville who had procured me a passage on the 
Midnight Belle, and who, according to his own 
statement, ought to have been soothing the 
last moments of a dying sailor at the other end 
of the city. 

I attributed the reverend gentleman's hur- 
ried departure to a not unnatural desire to 
avoid the detection of the discrepancy between 
his letter and his actions. I cannot say that 
the sight of him in a restaurant, so far from 
his sphere of duty, caused me any actual un- 
easiness, but it certainly made me look at his 
companion with an interest I should not other- 
wise have felt. The now solitary occupant of 
the distant table sat still, steadily smoking and 
drinking. He showed no interest whatever in 
me. Indeed, I never saw him look at me. 

He was a heavy, squat-built man of the bull- 
dog type, undoubtedly an Englishman, and 
though he was too far off for me to note more 
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than the outline of his features or to judge of 
his expression, he gave me the general idea of 
being what we call a t4 tough." Very little 
was to be learned from either his clothes or 
his cap, except that he was a seaman of not 
very exalted rank, and I put him down as the 
mate of a tramp steamer. Having outstayed 
his clerical friend by some fifteen minutes, he 
slouched heavily through the farther door and 
disappeared. 

By the time I had finished my meal and had 
paid for it, five o'clock had arrived, so, leaving 
the restaurant, I walked about for over an hour 
and then made my way to the dock in the 
hope that the master of the Midnight Belle had 
by this time got aboard. The sailors had 
stopped work and were smoking on deck, 
where they had been joined by a third man, 
also an Italian, whom, from his begrimed 
clothes, I put down as the combined engineer 
and fireman of this curiously manned and 
rather dilapidated " yacht." This second 
visit of mine seemed to excite some interest 
among the crew, and almost before I sang out 
my word of inquiry, " Capitano," one of them 
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arose and shouted through a skylight, the 
others eyeing me strangely while he was doing 
so. The man's summons was answered from 
below, and almost immediately a head was 
protruded from the companion-hatch that 
caused me a slight shock. The reason was 
this : the head belonged to the bull-dog-look- 
ing individual whom I had seen that afternoon 
in the restaurant in company with my clerical 
benefactor, the Rev. Moses Mandeville. 

" Captain Gibbons ? " he shouted out. 

" Yes, I 'm here by arrangement with Mr. 
Mandeville/' I answered. 

He turned and drew his head back into the 
companion-hatch for a few seconds, and then 
came right out on deck and invited me to step 
aboard. 

" You '11 find no luxuries on this 'ere boat," 
he said, as I crossed the gang-plank, " but 
she 's a devil to go." 

" You are Captain Mossop, I suppose ? " I 
said, as he seized my hand. 

" That 's my name," was his reply. " Give 
me your passage-money." 

I put a hundred dollars in American gold 
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into his grimy hand, and was proceeding to 
assure him that he should have the other hun- 
dred on my landing at Ajaccio, provided The 
American Duchess had not left there, when he 
cut me short with a remark that conclusively 
proved his British nationality. His words 
were: " I *ave no doubt I shall 'ook that 
bloomin* 'undred in good time." After a 
moment's pause, he added: " Seem* as 'ow 
the cargo f s all aboard, there 's nothm' to 
'inder us from agettin* under weigh." 

Going forward, he shouted to his crew in 
Italian, and when they were at their posts, 
the ropes were cast off and we were soon 
steaming out of the harbour. Coming back 
to me, Captain Mossop said : " Make yerself at 
'ome, friend ; as soon as I get time, I '11 show 
you the saloon and your bunk." Then he 
went to the small erection, hardly to be called 
a bridge, for'ard of .the smoke-stack, and took 
the wheel, while I seated myself in the stern, 
giving critical attention to the steaming capac- 
ity of the boat. The opinion I formed as soon 
as we were " full speed ahead M was that the 
phrase, "a devil to go," as applied to the 
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Midnight Belle y was a very decided misnomer. 
Her engines were better than might have been 
expected from her external appearance, but she 
was very far from being fast, and I began to 
grow anxious as to the result of my attempt 
to reach the island of Corsica in time to get 
aboard The American Duchess. 

On other grounds, also, a feeling of uneasi- 
ness came over me, now that I had leisure to 
calmly consider the circumstances under which 
I found myself on this strange vessel. I had 
not been favourably impressed with Mr. Moses 
Mandeville's manners and appearance, and it 
had only been the service which he offered to 
render that reconciled me to him. The trivial 
amount of confidence which I had in him had 
received a rude shock by his desire to avoid 
me in the restaurant, and now that I came to 
think of the matter, had his account of himself 
been correct, there would have been no reason 
for such avoidance. He would, if everything 
had been straightforward, have made some 
excuse for his change of plans, and would have 
introduced me to Mossop. That this steamer 
was used for purposes of scientific research by 



Digitized by 



Google 



256 Aboard "The American Duchess" 

an English millionaire was, on the face of it, 
absurd. She might, early in her history, have 
been a yacht, but, if so, that must have been 
long ago. She gave me the impression of a 
superannuated steamer that was for sale and 
had been got ready for sea at short notice. 
The sailors, with the exception of the captain, 
were all Italians, which was most unusual on 
an English-owned boat, and was a good deal 
more in accordance with the theory that she 
had been hired or bought for a special purpose. 
If so, what could that purpose be ? Was it 
possible that Mandeville and Mossop were 
confederates of Sartoral and Vernon charged 
with the duty of luring me into another trap ? 

These unpleasant reflections were inter- 
rupted by the approach of the skipper. We 
were now well clear of the land, and the lights 
of Genoa, just visible in the fast-gathering 
darkness, would soon be left far behind. Mos- 
sop, having given the wheel to one of the men, 
came aft, a figure much more suggestive of a 
seaport loafer than of a sailing-master. 

" Now, Cap'n, you 'd like to go below for a 
bite and a sup, I suppose," he said. " The 
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steward 's with the governor, so we *ve no 
frills, you understand." 

There certainly were no " frills " in the 
musty-smelling den into which he showed me, 
and probably never had been. The " saloon " 
was not over fourteen feet long, and the nar- 
row, ladder-like stairway ran directly into it. 
A couple of cabins on each side blocked out 
all daylight, except what filtered through the 
dirty skylight, and, now that night was ap- 
proaching, only the extreme discomfort of the 
place was discernible. 

Mossop kicked open the door of one of the 
cabins, which, as far as I could see, was devoid 
of all furniture, save a bunk — if that is furni- 
ture — and a bench. 

" Them 's your quarters," he said. " Hold 
on while I get a lamp, so you can stow your 
bag." 

In his voice there was a queer sort of tremor, 
not of nervousness, but of eagerness, that 
seemed to put me on my guard — against what, 
I cannot say. His manner suggested that he 
had been working up to a crisis which was now 
at hand, and he was anxious to get it over. 
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In my suspicious frame of mind, that was how 
things seemed to me, and I, almost mechanic- 
ally, followed him out of the sleeping-place 
into the dingy saloon while he lit the lamp. 
I had already mentally registered an intention 
to pass the night on deck, for the narrow cabin, 
less than five feet across, was too cramped a 
place to be acceptable to a man labouring under 
my apprehensions, even for a minute. I had 
a feeling that I wanted to know everything 
that went on on board the Midnight Belle, and, 
above all, to be ready for anything that might 
happen. 

Mossop's stumpy fingers fumbled with a 
match-box, and soon the lamp sent forth a 
brilliant light that at first dazzled me, falling, 
as it did, full across my face. Then, while my 
eyes were still struggling with the sudden 
glare, the skipper stepped back, and a stern 
voice from the darkness of the recess behind 
the mast told me that the crisis had certainly 
come. 

" Here we are again, Captain Gibbons!" 
came the well-remembered tones; " my turn 
has come, you see, in spite of all your efforts/ ' 
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And then my eyes, now accustomed to the 
light, fastened on Vernon standing a few feet 
away, his pistol pointed straight at my head, 
while Mossop pressed himself against the wall 
to let the bullet pass. 
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AT CLOSE QUARTERS 

I DO not know that you are likely to believe 
me, but it is a fact that the glare of those 
murderous eyes behind the pistol brought me 
positive relief. There had been so much mys- 
tery, anxiety, and suspense in my life during 
the past month that I welcomed the change 
which gave me an open foe, although he had 
me at a disadvantage that threatened instant 
death. 

" I do not profess to be a match for a pro- 
fessional criminal," I said, in reply to his 
taunt; " but if you kill me there will be a man 
left who will prove your match. Your career 
is nearly ended, and you know it." 

He laughed scornfully. " Most assuredly I 
am going to kill you," he said. u That is 
260 
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what I have brought you here for. But as to 
your assertion that your friend Denning will 
avenge your death by ending what you call my 
career, put that idea out of your head at once. 
You have given me such a lot of trouble that I 
do not want you to go out of the world with 
the satisfaction of thinking that." 

. It now occurred to me that if I could pro- 
long the wrangle by enticing him to gloat over 
his prospective victory I might reduce the 
enormous odds at present in his favour. My 
own revolver was in my hip-pocket, but, 
covered as I was with his pistol, I dared not 
attempt to reach it. My only chance of es- 
cape was in creating a diversion or in seizing 
some unexpected advantage before he got 
tired of talking, so I said : 

" I know that Mr. Denning has practically 
broken up your gang already, skilful as you 
imagine you are." 

Had he been wise he would have shot me 
there and then, but his malicious desire to 
worry me got the better of his prudence. 

" I can see, my friend, that I shall have to 
convince you that you are not dealing with 
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children,' ' he hissed. " Let me tell you that 
it is now forty-eight hours since six inches of 
cold steel settled Denning's hash for ever. By 
this time the fishes have, in all probability, 
spoiled his identity — just as they will be spoil- 
ing your handsome features ten minutes hence. 
We don't leave traces of our work. Mossop 
is an old acquaintance, and knows that he 
serves his own interests best by keeping his 
mouth shut ; and as for the sailors, they are 
all wanted for various little offences, and they 
are too well paid to talk about this affair. 
You will understand that I had an object in 
choosing my crew among the slums of Genoa. 
Remember, then, Gibbons, that Sartoral and 
I will soon be busy among the passengers on 
The American Duchess, with no prying eyes 
and ears to obstruct us. Can I take any 
message from you to Miss Chandler — more 
especially any inquiry as to her health, al- 
though I *m afraid I cannot convey her reply 
to you ?" 

The news of Denning's murder, and the 
thought that Agnes would soon be at the 
mercy of these diabolical scoundrels, staggered 
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me for a moment; but seeing that my dear 
girl's only hope of life lay in my defeating this 
cowardly ruffian, I made a gigantic effort to 
control myself and still to fight for delay. 
All this time Mossop remained flattened out 
against the wall, leaving a clear line for Ver- 
non's bullet, but the skipper was in an uncom- 
fortable attitude, from which I hoped much. 

" I may be powerless to prevent your next 
crimes," I said, " but they will certainly be 
your last. Do you suppose that I have no 
relatives or friends who will make inquiry for 
me? I am known to have been in command of 
The American Duchess ; I shall be traced on 
board this luxurious yacht, which it will be 
proved was hired or bought by you." 

" Don't make any mistakes," retorted Ver- 
non. " The trap was baited by my own 
people, and I don't believe that you, although 
you 've been taking lessons from the lamented 
Denning in the detective business, had any 
chance of telling your friends in America that 
you were going to take a trip on the Midnight 
Belle. And it makes no difference even if you 
did cable that extremely interesting information 
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to New York, for you are a lunatic who escaped 
from a private asylum at Barcelona. My 
worthy captain, Mossop, will explain that you 
hid yourself on board his boat and afterwards, 
when a little more insane than usual — if pos- 
sible — you jumped overboard. Indeed, I can 
promise you that your disappearance will be 
accounted for in the most natural way." 

All this was true, and I could have " kicked 
myself " all round the place for having been 
imposed upon by Mandeville's plausible lies. 
With Denning dead, and with me out of the way 
— I was n't killed yet, and I realised that fact, — 
every source of charge against these business- 
like murderers would have been extinguished, 
and their system might have been carried on 
indefinitely — long after the victims of the 
present voyage had been forgotten. 

I had about made up my mind to tell Ver- 
non to cut my agony short, but to give me a 
drink of water before doing so, my idea being 
that when Mossop went to get the water, I 
might possibly have a chance to draw my 
revolver. I was saved the necessity of doing 
this, however, by the action of the skipper 
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himself. Being tired of his constrained posi- 
tion, he shouted out, with much profanity, 
" Shoot the man and have done with it. I 'm 
tired of standing against this wall." 

** Get out of here and go on deck, then," 
roared Vernon. " I intend to tease Captain 
Gibbons a little more before I finish him. He 
must be anxious to know how his sweetheart 
will fare." 

The subordinate villain was so pleased to get 
away from the wall that he made a serious 
mistake. He had a perfectly clear path to the 
companion-ladder without interfering with his 
employer's aim, but instead of taking it and 
going behind Vernon, he walked in front of 
him. My opportunity had come. I sprang 
forward, and clutching Mossop's collar with 
my left hand, used the burly tough as a shield, 
while, with my right hand, I drew my revolver. 
Vernon roared at the man to get out of the 
way, but he was too late. At the same in- 
stant he fired, expecting, I suppose, to hit 
some part of me that was not hidden by Mos- 
sop's body, but he had miscalculated, and the 
shot took effect in 'my human shield — if this 
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assistant murderer could be regarded as human. 
The captain of the Midnight Belle fell back 
against me, or else as he dropped I pulled him 
back, for I still had hold of his collar. In- 
stantly, without uttering a word, I fired over 
his shoulder and hit Vernon in the right arm. 
The battle was over, and I was the victor. 
His pistol dropped on the floor. 

Allowing Mossop to sink down in a heap, I 
now fired again at Vernon's head, but he 
dodged the shot and it entered the woodwork. 
He glared at me like a wild animal, the blood 
pouring from his wrist, and for a second I 
thought he was going to spring at me. But 
controlling himself with a supreme effort that 
sent a muscular spasm over his face, he actually 
forced his features into their " society " smile. 

" You need n't shoot again, Captain," he 
said; " you are master of the situation." 

" Then stand with your back to me, with 
your hands joined behind you, and be quick 
about it, or I '11 blow your head off your car- 
cass," I shouted, now fully alive to the ad- 
vantage I had obtained. 

Somewhat to my surprise he did not hesitate, 
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but obeyed at once, and walking up to him, I 
felt him all over to see what weapons he had 
about him. Having taken a long knife from 
one of his pockets, I picked up his pistol and 
ordered him to go upstairs. Arriving on deck, 
a hurried glance showed me that one of the 
Italians was at the wheel, while the other was 
resting in the bows. The engineer was pre- 
sumably attending to his duties below. 

" Now," I said to Vernon, pointing to a coil 
of rope lying just for'ard of the bridge, " go 
and sit on that, and the first time you move, 
or even speak to the Italians, will make you a 
dead man. The moon is full and I shall not 
miss. Here, I '11 bind up your wrist with your 
handkerchief; but by rights I ought to allow 
you to bleed slowly to death." 

" Thank you, Captain," was the answer, 
with the stereotyped smile; " this is the truce 
after the battle, I suppose." 

Without relaxing my watch on him, I then 
went up to the bridge, and showing my re- 
volver to the man at the wheel, I made him 
understand that he must go and sit down next 
to Vernon. The sailor in the bows, having 
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watched me, evidently grasped the situation 
and discreetly remained where he was, while 
the engineer was in happy ignorance of what 
was taking place on deck. Then, with a 
glance at the compass to see that the course 
was right for Ajaccio, I took the wheel, pistol 
in hand and ready to use it on very slight pro- 
vocation. I concluded that Mossop was dead, 
although I did not know where the ball struck 
him. Anyway, he was too seriously hurt to 
cause me any trouble. 

For several hours the Midnight Belle plodded 
on without any demand on me arising, except 
unceasing vigilance and an occasional turn of 
the wheel. Vernon sat quietly on the coil of 
rope, and from his attitude seemed to slumber, 
though I knew that his subtle brain was, in all 
likelihood, at work devising some scheme for 
getting rid of me, or at least for escape before 
I handed him over to the officers of the law. 

The two Italians gave me no trouble, but 
stretched themselves in a sleep that was, I feel 
sure, genuine. Of the injured Mossop, there 
was no sign, and I neither knew nor cared 
whether he was alive or dead. The engineer, 
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however, made himself acquainted with the 
change of skippers soon after I took the wheel 
by protruding his head from the stoke-hole — 
to quickly withdraw it when I pointed my re- 
volver at him — but he showed no resentment, 
and when I tested his obedience by giving an 
order on the engine-room bell, he promptly at- 
tended to my command. 

At about two in the morning, a little steam- 
boat ran across our course, and by porting her 
helm at a critical moment almost brought 
about a collision. For something like a minute 
the steering of the Midnight Belle claimed my 
undivided attention, but, although we had had 
a narrow escape, my efforts had averted a dis- 
aster. When I had a chance to look at the 
place where Vernon should have been, it was 
vacant. I looked around the deck, but I could 
not see him. That his disappearance did not 
add to my comfort will be easily understood. 
I did not know whether he was still aboard or 
had managed to jump on to the little steamer 
which had so nearly run us down. She had 
passed so close to us that he could certainly 
have done this. On the other hand, it was 
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more probable that he had taken advantage of 
my preoccupation to conceal himself some- 
where out of range of my pistol, with a view of 
concocting some new form of devilry. He 
might have slipped down the companion- 
ladder to the humorously-named " saloon," or 
into the engine-room, and I had now to be 
prepared for an attack at any moment. I had 
removed the weapons from his person, but he 
might have others hidden downstairs. 

I continued to steer, keeping a sharp look- 
out all around. Unfortunately, the moon's 
light was defective, having been obscured by 
passing clouds ; but I thought that it would be 
sufficient to enable me to distinguish any 
moving objects on deck. For a couple of 
hours I neither saw anything nor heard any- 
thing to show that Vernon was still aboard. 
At the end of that time the noise of the tackle 
on the davit that carried our only boat told 
me what was going on. Although we were 
steaming full speed ahead, he had managed to 
safely launch the boat, but his wounded wrist 
suggested that he must have had help, and I 
waited anxiously till the boat should appear 
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astern to see who was with him — if anybody 
was. In a minute I caught sight of her, bob- 
bing in the Belle's wake, and the secret of 
Vernon's ability to escape was solved by the 
presence of a second person, who was pulling at 
the oars. At first I thought this must be 
Mossop ; but, remembering the serious charac- 
ter of his wound, my thoughts turned to the 
engineer. Having given a signal to the 
engine-room which met with no response, I 
assumed that the Italian who combined the 
duties of fireman and engineer must be Ver- 
non's companion in the boat. 

What had happened was now quite clear. 
While I was occupied in averting the collision 
with the passing steamer, Vernon had managed 
to escape into the stoke-hole hatch, and had 
enlisted the aid of the engineer in lowering the 
boat, which they must have reached unseen 
by me while the moon was under a cloud. On 
the whole I was rather relieved than otherwise 
to be quit of the strain of watching for an at- 
tack, and when Vernon shouted a derisive 
farewell from the fast-receding boat, I returned 
it with interest. I had no doubt that, upon 
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the information which I could give, he would 
be quickly traced wherever he might land, and 
in any case his flight seemed to be a confession 
that his power for evil was broken. 

The chief trouble I now had, as far as the 
Midnight Belle was concerned, was the need of 
someone to look after the engines and the 
furnace. At present, in the open sea, as long 
as the fire lasted and a full head of steam was 
on, I was all right, but the time could not be 
very far distant when I should either have to 
lash the helm and go and do some stoking 
myself, or make one of the sailors do it for me, 
both of which alternatives had their risks. I 
was rather surprised that Vernon, by raking 
out the fire before his departure, had not put 
me to the annoyance of having to visit the 
machinery' at once; but I concluded that, in 
his haste to get away, even his fiendish in- 
genuity had overlooked this point. I was soon 
to learn that I was doing him a serious in- 
justice. The steam lasted for about an hour 
after he had gone, and then I could tell by 
the slackening speed that the furnace must 
be coaled if I wanted to avoid coming to a 
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standstill. The two Italian sailors were sleep- 
ing, and thinking them best left as they were, I 
ran down to attend to the furnace myself. The 
engine-room hatch was merely a hole, with an 
iron ladder running down to the well in which 
the engine worked, a second ladder leading to 
the furnace below. I had nearly reached the 
bottom of the second descent when I noticed 
that the furnace-room was lit by light which 
did not come from the furnace-door, and look- 
ing for the source, I found it in a candle close 
to the side of the ship. But that was not the 
worst. The top of a small keg had been re- 
moved and the candle had been stuck into its 
contents, which the flame was just about to 
reach. There could be no possible doubt as to 
what that keg contained : it was gunpowder. 

x8 
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ON " THE AMERICAN DUCHESS " ONCE AGAIN 

INSTINCTIVELY I rushed up on deck, for 
I I had seen that the explosion was too near 
at hand for me to attempt to move the candle, 
and it was as well that I had seen this. I had 
hardly put the length of the ship between me 
and the engine-hatch, when the powder went 
off with a terrific roar, the deck planks over 
the place upheaving and flying in the air. 
Then the noise of rushing water told me that 
the steamer's side was shattered and that she 
was sinking. 

A hasty inspection of the engine-room 
showed that the Midnight Belle had not over 
half an hour to float at the very most. The 
explosion, as doubtless Vernon had intended, 
had torn a great rent in her side, through 
274 
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which the water was pouring in immense quan- 
tities. The two Italians were running about, 
crazed with fright, and were utterly useless in 
the emergency, though it is doubtful if any- 
thing could have been done had they kept 
cool, so great was the damage. As I could n't 
speak their language, I was unable to give 
them any orders. The one boat was gone, 
and there was no time to build a raft. 

Considering the case hopeless, my first im- 
pulse was to go and see if Mossop was alive, so 
that, if he were, I might bring him on deck 
and give him a slight chance of escape. 
Scoundrel as he was, I did not relish the idea 
of allowing him to die like a rat in a trap with- 
out knowing what was going on. On entering 
the cabin I found him in a sitting position, 
with his back against the wall, a quantity of 
blood being on the floor. His posture made 
me suppose that he was alive, but I could hear 
no sound of breathing, even when my face was 
close to his. I put my fingers on his wrist and 
held them there, without detecting one single 
beat of his pulse. Mossop had left this world, 
or as his clerical friend, the Reverend Moses, 
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would probably express it, he had " passed 
away. ' ' 

I had scarcely got a spar ready when the 
Belle pitched forward, righted herself, and 
then pitched again, bows under, then going 
down like a ton of lead, leaving me hanging 
on to the spar. We — my spar and I — sank 
thirty feet, I should think, but we soon arose, 
none the worse for the dip, which was, of 
course, the result of the suction of the ship. 
The two sailors must have been drowned at 
once — a very small loss, I should say. 

My one chance of life now lay in the possi- 
bility that some vessel might come my way 
before hunger and thirst had driven me crazy, 
and I scanned the horizon anxiously for a sail 
or smoke. I was intensely cold, and feared 
that sitting in the keen air in my drenched 
clothes would cause my death — even a worse 
death than Vernon's bullet. It had been day- 
light for an hour, but the dawn had been ac- 
companied by a haze that up to the time of 
the sinking of the Midnight Belle had limited 
my range of vision to about a mile, and it was 
therefore with a thankful heart that I saw a 



Digitized by 



Google 



On " The American Duchess " Again 277 

large steamer heading directly towards me, 
and not more than half a mile away. A 
second look caused me to rub my eyes and 
stare harder still. There was no mistaking 
those smoke-stacks and gilded bows. The 
vessel was The American Duchess y but where 
she was bound for I could n't tell. 

She came steadily on at perhaps sixteen 
knots an hour, and it soon became apparent 
that the spar and its occupant had been seen 
from the bridge, for at a distance of less than 
three hundred yards I heard the engine-room 
bell ring ** stop her," and in an instant a boat 
shot out from the steamer's side. Although 
strong arms sent her speeding along the water, 
to me she seemed to crawl, so eager was I for 
the news she would bring. As she reached my 
spar I saw that Watson, the English boat- 
swain, was in charge. When I called him by 
name he looked frightened — rather to my sur- 
prise, for we had always been good friends — 
and then I remembered that he had probably 
been told that I was a raving lunatic. 

As soon as I was in the boat, Watson said, 
4 * This is a rum go, sir, ' ' after which remark he 
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relapsed into silence. All the way to the ship 
he avoided talking as much as he could, which 
seemed a little strange, even if he did regard 
me as a madman. But I did succeed in ex- 
tracting from him the one piece of information 
for which I was longing — that there had been 
no more funerals on board, and that, as far as 
he knew, all the passengers were well. After 
that the only remark he made was, " I tell 
you, Capt'n, this 'as been the rummiest voyage 
I ever 'eard tell on." 

The hour was still so early that there were 
few people about to witness my arrival. When 
the boat got alongside, the ladder was let out, 
and among the faces gazing over the railings in 
undisguised curiosity, I recognised that of 
Passingham, who was, I supposed, in com- 
mand, unless a new commander had been ap- 
pointed. I was glad he was on deck, for I 
had found him an honest man and a competent 
officer, and I had no doubt that when he heard 
my story and explanation he would be very 
glad to allow me to resume my duties as cap- 
tain. 

Imagine, then, my surprise when, the mo- 
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ment I reached the top of the ladder, four sea- 
men closed around me, evidently acting under 
orders, and Passingham, watching them rather 
than me, said: " Be sure you don't hurt him, 
whatever he may do." 

" This is a nice sort of welcome to give your 
captain, Billy," I said, " especially after he 
has twice been nearly murdered." 

He cast his eyes down, as though he did n't 
like the part he had to play. Then, after a 
moment's pause, he said : " Don't make things 
harder for me, sir, than they are. I hated to 
take your place, but the owners cabled to me 
before we left Barcelona to assume command ; 
and I have Dr. Sartoral's instructions to see 
that you are given every possible attention." 

41 What do you mean by that?" I ex- 
claimed ; " that man's last move was to get me 
confined in a lunatic asylum. How could he 
know that you were going to pick me up at sea 
from a rotten steamer which his friend Vernon 
sank not two hours ago ? " 

Passingham turned around and pointed to a 
little group of men who were standing watch- 
ing us from the door of the Doctor's cabin, 
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and said, " He saw you through his field- 
glass." 

To me this did not seem a probable explana- 
tion, but I was too much astounded by what I 
saw to make any reply. The group included 
not only Sartoral, with his features composed 
into an expression of polite concern, but also 
Vernon, looking serious and dignified ; and, in 
the disguise of " Colonel Williams," Denning, 
whom I believed to have been murdered by 
the man with whom he now stood in amicable 
conversation. The sight so staggered me that 
I almost shouted out to reproach the detective 
for going over to the enemy, or for having 
been friendly to these scoundrels right along; 
but luckily I stopped in time. I remembered 
Denning's intention of preserving the Williams 
disguise so that he might use it again if occa- 
sion arose, and it was still possible that he was 
fooling them successfully in his old character. 
But what of the man whom Vernon, by his 
own boasting confession — made when he be- 
lieved he was about to silence me forever — 
had killed at Toulon ? Was that only a 
gratuitous lie, invented for the purpose of 
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tormenting an enemy up to the very moment 
of his death ? 

" Come, sir," said Passingham, as I paused 
undecided what to do, " we shaVt do any 
good by standing here. I have had a com- 
fortable deck-cabin prepared for you next to 
the Doctor's, and you will receive every con- 
sideration and attention till you can consult 
the proper authorities at Alexandria, where 
we next call, or at Southampton when we get 
there — whichever you prefer. You know, of 
course, that I am capable of commanding the 
ship." 

" Very well," I said, raising my voice ;" but 
before I go to the cabin, I want to know how 
that man " — pointing to Vernon — " explained 
his being in the boat from which, I suppose, 
you rescued him ?" 

" Let *s leave that for the present," said 
Passingham; "wait till you're rested, and 
then I '11 talk to you about it." 

I could see that he wanted to treat me as a 
lunatic, but I was determined to know what 
version that arch-fiend had given of the occur- 
rences on board the Midnight Belle. 
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" I insist upon being told — as a condition of 
giving you no trouble/' I replied. 

" Well," said Passingham, evidently very 
uncomfortable, " he said that he escaped from 
a small yacht that he had hired at Genoa to try 
and catch us at Ajaccio. He told us that you 
hid yourself on board her, and that he was 
obliged to take to the boat because you were 
shooting at everybody and had threatened to 
scuttle the ship. He showed me a wounded 
wrist for which you were responsible." 

It was no use protesting now, and I had 
expected some sort of accusation against me 
as soon as I saw that Vernon had been picked 
up. I realised in a moment that I should be 
compelled to wait till I could collect some re- 
butting evidence, and if Denning had really 
deserted me that would be most difficult. 
There was one stipulation, though, that I in- 
tended to make, even if I were compelled to 
fight for it. 

" Now, Billy," I said, " I will deal with Mr. 
Vernon later ; but if you want peace and quiet- 
ness on the ship, you will do well to keep Dr. 
Sartoral away from me. I am perfectly well 
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both in mind and body, and if he comes to my 
cabin upon any pretext whatever, I '11 break 
every bone in his body. Do you understand ? ' ' 

Sartoral, who had doubtless overheard my 
remarks, beckoned to Passingham, who list- 
ened to what he had to say. Then, after a 
sort of brief consultation between Vernon, 
Williams, the Doctor, and the Acting-Captain, 
the latter returned to me to say that my wishes 
would be acceded to, adding: " Say, Cap., 
I 'm very much opposed to all this business, 
so I 've insisted upon one thing on my own 
account. You 're to be allowed to have any 
of the gentlemen whom you wish to come and 
see you, provided, of course, that they are 
willing to do so." 

Passingham had done me a good turn, and 
I thanked him warmly. I knew very well, 
however, that Sartoral would not have con- 
sented to this arrangement unless he had some 
ulterior object in view. Nevertheless, it was 
a better prospect than complete isolation. I 
promptly named Colonel Williams and Mr. 
Barton, young Indermaur's tutor, as the only 
visitors whom I cared to see at present, and I 
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then went to my cabin, escorted by two sailors. 
I could find no fault with the stateroom chosen 
for me, as it was one of the best on the ship, 
being between the library and Sartoral's apart- 
ment, except that, between the office part of 
the professional poisoner's room and mine 
there was only a thin partition. It was not 
pleasant, of course, to have two seamen at my 
door as keepers. 

My belongings had been brought from the 
Captain's room, and I had just finished arrang- 
ing them, when Williams walked in, shutting 
the door behind him. I almost jumped for- 
ward, full of eager questions, but stopped in 
amazement at his mode of addressing me. 
He spoke with a most pronounced English ac- 
cent — the brogue he had always adopted when 
disguised as the English officer. 

" I am indeed sorry for you, Captain Gib- 
bons," he began ; " I consider it an honour to 
be invited to come to see you. You 've been 
feeling bad in your head, the Doctor tells me. 
I 'm really delighted to see you again, old pal. 
By the way, did I ever tell you the story of the 
Neilgherry Indian and the trained kangaroo ? " 
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So he meant to ignore, even in private, all 
that had passed between us at Barcelona and 
on the train, and intended, in his assumed 
character, to treat me as an insane person 
whom it was desirable to humour and cajole. 
My impression at the time was that he must 
have been bribed by Sartoral and Vernon to 
side with them, and to swear that all I might 
say of my adventures in his company was the 
creation of a deluded brain. Too sick at heart 
and tired out to search for any further explan- 
ation, I jumped at the conclusion that Den- 
ning must be a rogue. Need I describe how 
dreadfully despondent I became ? 

" If that *s the way you 're going to behave, ' ' 
I cried out, " get out of here before I do you an 
injury. When I asked you to come to visit me, 
I supposed that you were a man. I want no 
damned traitors here. I *m sick of such fiends. ' ' 

In real or affected fright he hurried from the 
room, leaving me in a state of mingled rage 
and despair. As I became somewhat calmer 
my mind turned to Agnes and I began to try 
to devise some scheme, by bribing my keepers 
or otherwise, of communicating with her. 
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From the sounds of feet on the deck outside, 
I knew that the passengers were now up and 
around. It was simply maddening to think 
that she might be passing and repassing within 
a few feet of me, and yet be in ignorance of 
my presence on board. The stoppage of the 
engines does not arouse the slumbers of many 
sleepers, and steps might have been taken to 
prevent the passengers knowing that I had 
been picked up early in the morning. 

I was still considering how I could carry out 
the object I had in view, when the sound of a 
voice at the door of SartoraTs room attracted 
my attention. 

The voice was that of a woman, evidently a 
stewardess, who said, " Are you in, Doctor ? " 

" Yes, what is it ? " was Sartoral's reply. 

" I came to tell you, sir, that one of the 
ladies, Miss Chandler, in No. 62, seems to have 
fainted and is unconscious. Mrs. Thorpe is 
with her." 

" Is that so ?" was the smoothly spoken 
answer that made my heart beat like the 
throbbing of the engine. " Tell Mrs. Thorpe 
that Dr. Sartoral will come at once." 
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CHAPTER XXI 

MRS. THORPE'S EXPERIENCES 

AT the request of my friend, Captain Gib- 
bons, I have consented to relate the 
incidents which happened while he was away 
from The American Duchess. Certain events, 
closely connected with the conspiracy to mur- 
der Miss Chandler, occurred during his ab- 
sence from the ship, and also while he was 
kept as a prisoner after his rescue from the 
spar. It is of these matters, of which he was 
necessarily not an eye-witness, that he has 
asked me to speak. 

When the ship sailed from Barcelona, none 
of the passengers knew that Captain Gibbons 
had been left behind and that Mr. Passingham 
had superseded him in the command, as the 
result of orders cabled by the owners from 
287 
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New York. Still less were they aware of the 
ostensible reason. It was only when we were 
well out at sea, and there was no fear of any- 
one on board going ashore to the Captain's 
assistance, that Dr. Sartoral allowed the truth 
to become known ; and in so great a hurry was 
he to get away that, at his instigation, Mr. 
Passingham would not wait a moment after 
two o'clock for Colonel Williams, who had 
gone ashore the previous day and had not 
returned. 

Sartoral took great care to lie in such a way 
that the story which he told would appear to 
be corroborated by the facts. He informed 
the group of passengers chosen for the purpose 
that he had discovered early in the voyage that 
" poor Gibbons " suffered from delusions; but 
he had hoped to so influence him that they 
would not interfere with the proper working 
of the ship. The " unfortunate man's condi- 
tion," however, had developed so rapidly, he 
said, that" when he expelled a gentleman on the 
ground that he was a stowaway who had been 
landed at Valencia, there was only one course 
to pursue. His (the Doctor's) responsibility 
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as medical officer of the ship made it impera- 
tive that he should lay the facts before the 
American Consul, the result being that the un- 
fortunate Captain was being taken care of till 
arrangements could be made for his return to 
New York. 

The news of Captain Gibbons's insanity and 
detention soon spread among the passengers, 
but fortunately I was able to forestall rumour 
and break it to my dear friend, Miss Chandler, 
myself. Agnes, as I will now call her, had 
confided her engagement to me very soon after 
we left the United States, and both she and 
Captain Gibbons had earned my sympathy and 
gratitude by their kindness during my terrible 
ordeal at Gibraltar. One word more as to that 
unfortunate affair. After I had obtained my 
divorce from Mr. Bascombe, he married a 
music-hall singer, who, having spent what 
money he had left, induced him to take the 
voyage on The American Duchess for the bene- 
fit of his health. My lawyer appears to think 
that this woman had begun to find the poor 
man a source of annoyance, and had paid 

Josephs to get him out of the way. Whether 

19 
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he died from the effects of drink or from poison 
in the last dose of medicine taken to him by 
" the stowaway," and sent by Dr. Sartoral, I 
cannot determine; but his wife disappeared 
from New York in an unexpected manner as 
soon as the detectives began to investigate the 
matter. I shall not mention this subject again. 

To my great relief, Agnes looked upon the 
Doctor's allegations against Captain Gibbons 
as so entirely absurd that she did not take them 
to heart as much as I had feared she would, 
her chief feeling being one of indignation that 
her lover should be even temporarily subjected 
to such treatment at the instigation of a man 
whom she loathed. In her ignorance of the 
real object of the conspirators, she was confid- 
ent that an hour or two would suffice for 
Captain Gibbons to convince the authorities of 
the mistake that had been made, and she quite 
expected that he would rejoin the ship at 
Genoa and would see that Sartoral got his 
deserts. 

This hope was destined to be quickly shat- 
tered, for at breakfast the next morning Mr. 
Passingham announced that, in consequence 
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of the prevalence of cholera at Genoa, The 
American Duchess would be compelled to 
abandon her call at that port, but would touch 
at Marseilles instead. We now know that the 
reason given for the change of programme was 
untrue, and that the Acting-Captain had been 
the victim of one of Dr. Sartoral's schemes. 
Later on, Toulon was substituted for Mar- 
seilles, upon the ground that it was not so far 
out of our course. The cause assigned for the 
abandonment of the visit to Genoa was suffi- 
ciently satisfactory to prevent any general 
grumbling at the change of plans, but to 
Agnes it was a terrible blow. From Toulon, 
we were told, the ship would go to Egypt, 
perhaps calling at Ajaccio, the capital of the 
island of Corsica. No opportunity seemed to 
be given for Captain Gibbons to get back to 
us. 

It must not be supposed that the passengers 
allowed the commander's deposition to pass 
without a great amount of sympathetic com- 
ment. He had become a great favourite with 
everybody, and Dr. Sartoral required all his own 
established popularity to justify the measures 
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he had taken. But he was equal to the 
occasion, and by hints and innuendoes he suc- 
ceeded in holding his own. An especially 
strong point in his favour was that Captain 
Gibbons had prevented his going ashore at 
Valencia when he wanted to procure certain 
drugs, especially a tonic for Walter Indermaur. 
The abitrary action of the Captain in this mat- 
ter was condemned by quite a number of the 
ladies. 

At Toulon, which is in France, two incidents 
worthy of note occurred. We arrived outside 
the harbour shortly after breakfast, and many 
of the passengers were preparing to land, when 
the Doctor announced that before any shore- 
parties left the ship, it would be best for him 
to go and see what the condition of the city 
was, although no quarantine had been estab- 
lished. What he feared, he said, was the an- 
noyance of being quarantined at British ports 
because we had visited French cities near the 
Italian frontier. He came back in a couple of 
hours' time with the news that some cases of 
cholera had occurred, and advised that, al- 
though it might not be dangerous to go ashore, 
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yet it would be wiser, in view of possible future 
restrictions, to stay aboard. Nevertheless,, we 
steamed into the harbour to get a supply of 
coal. It has since been ascertained that there 
had been no cholera at Toulon for five years. 

The second fact demanding notice was the 
return of Colonel Williams, the passenger who 
had been left behind at Barcelona. A short 
time after Sartoral returned, I was on deck 
with Agnes, doing my best to comfort her, for 
she was terribly downcast at the prospect of 
leaving the port without news of her lover, 
when I heard someone say, " Why, here 's 
old Williams; he 's caught us up after all! " 

Looking towards the shore, I saw a boat 
rapidly approaching the ship, and, sure enough, 
the occupant was the humorous English officer 
whose loss everyone had been regretting. The 
fact of his reappearance spread rapidly, and 
the steamer's side was soon crowded with pass- 
engers eager to welcome him back. Sartoral 
was standing by when he came up the ladder, 
and he greeted him warmly, though with some 
surprise. 

" Colonel, I 'm very much pleased to see 
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you," he said in his most cordial manner. 
" We had quite given you up as lost. What 
have you been doing with yourself ? And 
how did you manage to find out that we 
should call here ? " 

" I missed you by a very few minutes at 
Barcelona through staying at the British Con- 
sul's house too long. His champagne was so 
good that I could n't leave it. When I got 
down to the dock, I found a man who knew 
the name of your agent. The latter told me 
that you would call at Toulon first and Mar- 
seilles afterwards. Having plenty of time, I 
came here by rail, instead of going to the latter 
place." 

" We 're all glad to see you again, but there 
is a bit of news which I fear will distress you. 
We have been compelled to leave poor Captain 
Gibbons behind — he 's a little queer in the 
upper story." 

" Do you really mean it ? " asked the Colo- 
nel. " That is bad news; but now I come to 
think of it, I 'm not particularly surprised. 
He has behaved strangely for some days — per- 
haps weeks." 
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Sartoral must have been pleased to find that 
one who had been so specially friendly with 
Captain Gibbons was yet willing to confirm and 
approve his action. Taking Williams by the 
arm, he walked him away for a confidential 
talk, and during the next forty-eight hours I 
noticed that he was quite conspicuously attent- 
ive to the veteran Englishman. Fortunately, 
Agnes was too much occupied with her own 
thoughts to care about Williams's return or 
his conversation with the Doctor ; but what I 
heard the day after we left Toulon filled my 
mind with such intense disgust that I treated 
Colonel Williams with very marked coolness, 
especially when he was in Sartoral's company. 
From that time, as long as I was in ignorance 
of his real name and character, we bowed to 
each other, but never spoke. 

After leaving Toulon, the passengers were 
told that a visit to Ajaccio had been decided 
upon, but first we were to skirt the Italian 
coast, so that the original programme, except 
the visit to Genoa, would be preserved. On 
the evening of the day after we left Toulon, 
while Agnes was resting in her stateroom I wa3 



Digitized by 



Google 



296 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

sitting alone on deck when Colonel Williams 
passed me. As we had exchanged cold bows 
earlier in the day, I did not even glance 
towards him, but pretended to be admiring the 
sunset, while he looked straight to his front. 
His remarks to Dr. Sartoral concerning Cap- 
tain Gibbons, in my hearing, had been such 
that I no longer cared to be on friendly terms 
with him. He walked to the stern and disap- 
peared behind the wheel-house. 

A few minutes after he had gone, I hap- 
pened to look down at my lap, and, to my 
surprise, saw there a crumpled slip of paper. 
Having straightened it out, I read these words : 
" Follow me to wheel-house. Must tell you 
something of vital importance." 

The Colonel had dropped this note so skil- 
fully that the receipt of it had not attracted 
my attention. For a moment I hesitated, in 
doubt as to what I ought to do. His indiffer- 
ence — if nothing worse — about Captain Gib- 
bons hardly suggested a genuine wish to serve 
Agnes, for everyone on the ship had by this 
time guessed how matters were between them. 
Moreover, I could not see how it was in his 
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power to be of assistance. But, realising that 
to hear what he had to say would not bind me 
to anything, and perhaps impelled by feminine 
curiosity, I got up from my seat and walked to 
the stern. 

His method of communicating with me im- 
plied a desire for secrecy, and I therefore took 
care to be unobserved when I reached the back 
of the wheel-house. Colonel Williams was 
leaning over the rail watching the foam which 
came from the screw, but as soon as I turned 
the corner he was close to me, having got there 
with a rapidity of movement quite unusual to 
the elderly soldier. The instant he opened 
his mouth to speak, I knew that he had either 
been acting a part before or was acting one 
now, because the firm, serious voice that fell 
upon my ears was that of a man in the prime 
of life. 

" You have done well to come," he said. 
" Let me commence by correcting a wrong im- 
pression which you have naturally received 
from my actions. Upon this ship, Captain 
Gibbons has no better friend than old Colonel 
Williams. I spoke as I did the other day in 



Digitized by 



Google 



298 Aboard " The American Duchess " 

your hearing for several reasons, the most im- 
portant of them being that, for the time being, 
I wished to incur your enmity." 

To this I replied : " I was very much hurt to 
hear you speak so unkindly and untruthfully 
of one who had been your intimate friend. I 
cannot understand why you should have wanted 
me to think badly of you, but you could not 
have chosen a better way of effecting your 
purpose." 

He came very close to me and said, impress- 
ively, though in a tone scarcely above a 
whisper, " Because it is a matter of life or 
death to Miss Chandler that Sartoral should 
believe us to be at daggers drawn, Mrs. 
Thorpe." 

" What do you mean, Colonel Williams ? " 
I asked. " Please explain more clearly." 

The answer was: " Mrs. Thorpe, you and I 
alone stand between that poor girl and a hor- 
rible end. She is in danger of being poisoned 
at almost any time. But if we, while secretly 
protecting her by united action, are outwardly 
hostile, we shall certainly defeat this murder- 
ous conspiracy." 
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Then very quickly, but clearly and con- 
cisely, he told me a great deal that has been 
learned from Captain Gibbon's narrative — his 
previous knowledge of Sartoral, his suspicions 
of attempted crime, and the development of 
doubt into certainty through what he had 
heard and seen at Barcelona. He related the 
incidents connected with the escape from the 
lunatic asylum, the attack on the Captain's life 
in the railroad car, and how he himself followed 
Vernon to Toulon, losing him there, however, 
shortly after he had resumed the character of 
Colonel Williams. Here I interrupted with 
the remark, " Suppose you now tell me what 
your name is, and who you really are ? " 

Raising his first finger to the centre of the 
front of his hat, in the way English officers 
salute, he answered in a manner that, while it 
surprised me, gave me increased confidence in 
him. His words were, " Frank S. Denning, De- 
tective-Inspector, of Scotland Yard, London." 

He told me that he had no doubt that Ver- 
non, after conferring with Sartoral at Toulon, 
had gone to Genoa to look for Captain Gib- 
bons ; and that, loath as he (Mr. Denning) was 
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to leave his friend unprotected, he considered 
his services were most needed on the ship. 

" You must not be unnecessarily alarmed," 
he said, seeing that I was very much agitated. 
" The danger is serious, but ' forewarned is 
forearmed,' and if you will give me your as- 
sistance, I am very sure that we shall be able 
to get the best of these scoundrels. But that 
is not enough. I must obtain sufficient evi- 
dence to convict them of some serious charge, 
so as to ' scotch ' them [the expression he 
used] once for all. Attempted murder and 
conspiracy to murder are crimes which are 
almost as serious as wilful homicide, Mrs. 
Thorpe. You understand, I suppose, that if 
I arrested them now, — I mean Sartoral and 
Vernon, — while I should spoil this particular 
scheme of villainy, I should not be likely to 
get a conviction, and they would commence 
operations again in some different form." 

" Tell me how I can help you, Colonel — I 
mean, Mr. Denning ; if there is anything that 
a woman can do to aid Agnes, I shall very 
gladly do it, even if it 's necessary to risk my 
life," I said. 
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" At present I don't think you run any risk, 
but in dealing with such criminals as these, 
it 's well to be fully prepared," he answered 
gravely. " What I want you to do," he 
added, " is this. You must furnish Sartoral 
with the opportunity he is looking for of pre- 
scribing for Miss Chandler. She must be in- 
duced to pretend to be sick, of course after 
you have explained the reason to her. It 's 
possible, no doubt, that Sartoral may discover 
that her illness is feigned, but no harm will be 
done by that. However, he *s little better 
than a quack, and never makes a thorough 
examination, I am told, relying chiefly upon 
what the patient tells him for his diagnosis. 
Do not, on any account, leave him alone with 
Miss Chandler for one moment, and remember 
this point — Sartoral is extremely clever; he 
will not run the risk of administering a dose of 
medicine to the young lady. Her death soon 
after taking it would be sure to arouse sus- 
picion. He will give the stuff to you with the 
necessary instructions. You will let me have 
whatever he prescribes, for purposes of analysis. 
To-morrow we will make the final arrangements. 
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Meet me here after breakfast, please, while 
the Doctor is inspecting the crew. Don't 
forget that I 'm not on good terms with either 
you or Miss Chandler." 

He vanished round the corner of the wheel- 
house, and after waiting a few minutes I, too, 
went downstairs, horror-stricken and almost 
dazed by what I had heard, but determined to 
be worthy of the trust placed in me. Need I 
say that I knew that Agnes's courage would 
enable her to play her part perfectly, especially 
as she would be helping to punish the man who 
had ill-treated her lover ? 

During the ensuing night, or early the fol- 
lowing morning, Vernon and Captain Gibbons 
were picked up at sea. The latter will relate 
what occurred after his arrival on the ship, 
commencing with the summoning of Dr. Sar- 
toral to Agnes's stateroom. 
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CHAPTER XXII 

THE DOCTOR LOSES A PATIENT 

(Captain Gibbons continues his narrative) 

THE horror of hearing that Agnes was sick, 
and that Sartoral had been asked to see 
her, made me feel desperate for a moment and 
stunned when I realised how helpless I was. 
The sound of the shutting and locking of the 
Doctor's door, however, seemed to arouse me 
to action, for it meant that the poisoner had 
started to visit his victim. 

I tried the door of my room only to find it 
locked ; but one of the sailors on guard outside 
opened it in answer to my appeal, standing in 
the entrance so as to block my exit. From 
behind him the bearded face of his mate peered 
at me, and I then realised that two very 
303 
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powerful men had been chosen as keepers of 
their former commander. To make a dash for 
freedom would only end in disaster. 

" George, Tony," I said, in a whisper, " if 
you '11 just forget to watch the doorway for a 
minute, I '11 give each of you a hundred dollars, 
and I '11 guarantee that neither of you shall 
ever be in want of a job again." 

George made a queer grimace. " We might 
think of it, Capt'n," he said, "if it would do 
you any good. But what 'ud be the use of it ? 
You *d be collared and brought back in less 
than five minutes. Very sorry we can't oblige 
you, sir." 

There was quite a good deal of sense in his 
way of looking at it. But I felt that at all 
hazards I must warn Mrs. Thorpe against 
allowing Sartoral to treat Agnes, and I there- 
fore altered my tactics. 

" Would you take a note for me to one of 
the lady passengers ? " I asked. 

The man turned around to consult his fellow- 
keeper, but before they had arrived at any 
decision " Colonel Williams " had pushed his 
way j&ast them into my apartment, and, in his 
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character of a privileged visitor, had shut the 
door in their faces. 

" Keep your hair on, old man," was his 
greeting. " You ought to have trusted me 
sufficiently to have known that I was only act- 
ing a necessary part when I was here the last 
time. I had a very good reason for behaving 
as I did. Sartoral was watching us and was 
listening to every word that we said, from his 
room — just as I believe he took stock of you 
in Josephs' office through the holes in the 
map, on the day I met you there. Now re- 
member, I *m keenly alive to all that *s going 
on, and I 'm not in the habit of deserting my 
friends." 

" You are right in blaming me," I said, 
overjoyed at the discovery of my mistake, 
" but you must remember that I *m simply 
being tortured to death. At this moment 
that fiend, Sartoral, has gone below to com- 
mence his murderous work." 

" It is about him that I came to talk to you, 
as well as about your fiancee. Miss Chandler 
is now a brave and willing patient in his hands, 
with a complete knowledge of his designs," he 
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said. Then he described the trap that he and 
Mrs. Thorpe had laid, and went on to assure 
me that nothing would pass Agnes' s lips that 
could possibly harm her, unless Sartoral suc- 
ceeded in getting some poison into her food. 
" In the improbable event of his trying to 
get her to take medicine in his presence," con- 
tinued the detective, " I shall be sent for, and 
I shall have the stuff in my possession, as well 
as the handcuffs upon his wrists in a very short 
time. But he 's far too cute to do that ; he '11 
leave the bottle for Mrs. Thorpe to give the 
patient the doses. What I want is a sufficient 
sample for analysis, and then my case against 
this man will be complete. I suppose I must 
be satisfied with charging conspiracy to murder 
against Vernon. Oh, I want to say this to 
you. In order to be sure that Sartoral shall 
not slip through my fingers, in case the jury 
does not convict him of the more serious 
charges, I intend to place some minor crimes 
at his door, and you will have to run the risk 
of losing your certificate for employing a physi- 
cian without a British qualification on a Brit- 
ish vessel. You 're not likely to be prosecuted 
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for that offence, although captains certainly 
have been." 

41 I don't care," I answered; " save Miss 
Chandler from these villains and release me — 
that 'sail I ask." 

" Of course, I 'm not a chemist, and I can't 
tell what poison there may be in Sartoral's so- 
called medicine. But as soon as I have a 
sample of what I consider sufficient quantity, 
I shall lay the facts before Passingham. Unless 
he wants to risk being tried with Vernon as an 
accessory, he will allow me to put the bracelets 
upon both the Doctor and his confederate. 
When I have done that, the ship ought, I 
think, to run for a British port, so that .1 can 
go ashore with my two ' friends.' You, Miss 
Chandler, Mrs. Thorpe, and perhaps Passing- 
ham, will have to promise me to get off the 
Duchess at Southampton to give evidence 
against these poisoners. More of this later. 
And now what really happened on the Mid- 
night Belle ? So far, I have only Vernon's 
story, you know." 

I briefly recounted what had occurred since 
parting with him on the train, not forgetting 
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to mention Vernon's triumphant assertion that 
he, Denning, had been killed by him at Toulon. 
He listened intently to the end, and then said : 

" He left the Midnight Belle in the company 
of the Italian engineer, you say. He was 
alone in the boat when we picked him up, 
which looks very much as if he had thrown his 
companion overboard. This was, one would 
suppose, a short way of destroying evidence. 
I can explain his supposition that he had 
finished me. After changing back into this 
regalia [the costume of Colonel Williams], I 
gave the clothes in which he saw me on the 
train to a loafer on the beach. The poor fel- 
low must have put them on and paid for them 
with his life. I chose him for the gift because 
he was near when I was ready to dispose of 
the bundle. He was about my height and 
build, as far as I remember. Hush — not a 
word — there's Sartoral back in his office." 

The sound of the next door being unlocked, 
opened, and relocked inside reached us, and 
at the same moment the detective walked 
almost noiselessly to the partition-wall. Run- 
ning his hand over the pencilling, he stopped 
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at a piece of carved woodwork, examined it 
closely, and then, taking a penknife from his 
pocket, gently inserted the blade in one of the 
holes, to which, at the same time, he applied 
his eye. 

After a long gaze, apparently into the parti- 
tion, he turned round, with his ringer on his 
lips, and motioned to me to stand up. Placing 
my eye where his had been, I saw that a crack 
in the wall, made by the unskilful driving of a 
nail, aided by my friend's manipulation of the 
fretwork, which was slightly raised by the pen- 
knife, enabled me to watch Sartoral. At the 
moment he was standing at his table, with his 
back to us, pouring something from one bottle 
into another. 

Denning only allowed me to look for a mo- 
ment, and then, drawing me aside, resumed 
his place at the hole — watching intently for 
quite five minutes. At the end of that time 
he cautiously withdrew his knife, allowing the 
fretwork to fall into its original position. Then 
he stood perfectly still until we had heard 
Sartoral go out of his cabin, taking his usual 
precaution of locking his door behind him. 
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His footsteps died away in the direction of the 
companion-stairs. 

" He evidently returned, after visiting Miss 
Chandler, to fetch his medicine," said Den- 
ning. " If he should try to personally adminis- 
ter a dose, Mrs. Thorpe has her instructions 
and will be quite equal to the occasion." 

" But Agnes, Miss Chandler — is she feigning 
unconsciousness all this time ? ' * I asked, hor- 
rified at the idea of my sweetheart being sub- 
jected to all this suffering. " Surely Sartoral 
must have discovered that her pulse was beat- 
ing naturally when he first visited her. Does 
she know that I am on the ship ? " I asked, 
excited almost beyond endurance. 

" Try and keep cool, my dear boy," said 
Denning. " When Mrs. Thorpe told Miss 
Chandler that you had been picked up, the 
young lady did faint, although the story of 
Sartoral 9 s murder scheme had not in the least 
affected her. Her companion seized the op- 
portunity and sent for the Doctor, taking great 
care not to leave him alone with his patient 
for one second. As it turned out, he raised 
no objection to Mrs. Thorpe giving her the 
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brandy which she had at hand. He left with 
the remark that he would bring some medicine 
later, and then continued his tour of inspec- 
tion, while I came here. I do not doubt that, 
having the opportunity ready made for him, 
the intended programme has been reversed, 
and these scoundrels' devilish cunning will be 
devoted to Miss Chandler first, little Walter 
Indermaur's case being postponed for a time. 
In addition, they will not rest until you are as 
dead as Denning, the detective, is supposed 
by them to be. Then they will consider them- 
selves free from interference from any source. 
Now that Sartoral believes, from his observa- 
tions through the partition, that ' Colonel 
Williams ' is obnoxious to you, I can go any- 
where on the ship without incurring suspicion. 
But I must not negative that impression by 
visiting you too often. When I have definite 
news, I will call again. You need n't be afraid 
of your food. They won't tackle two cases at 
once." 

Seizing my hand, which was more than I de- 
served after my distrust, he left the stateroom, 
and I was then alone with my thoughts. They 
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were far brighter than they had been for days, 
and I told George, one of my keepers, to get 
me a couple of Carolina Perfecto cigars. My 
anxiety would continue until Sartoral and Ver- 
non were arrested, but I now felt absolutely cer- 
tain that Denning would defeat them. And yet 
so long as there remained a possibility of a hitch 
in the arrangements — the chance of some un- 
expected trick that would deceive Mrs. Thorpe 
and even the detective — my mind would 
remain in a turmoil of anxiety and dread. 

I smoked till one o'clock, at which hour one 
of my doorkeepers brought my lunch. Being 
utterly worn out with the experience of the 
previous night, I threw myself on the bed as 
soon as I had eaten some excellent corned beef 
and cabbage. For some time my brain en- 
joyed a respite of complete oblivion, but after 
a while I began to dream, and a vision of 
strange scenery and fantastic monsters formed 
before my eyes. 

Out of intense darkness there appeared the 
outline of a precipice running perpendicularly 
down to a roaring sea, studded with innumer- 
able jagged rocks. On the top of the cliff 
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there grew one solitary tree, around which a 
rope was fastened, one end of it dangling 
twenty feet down the side of the abyss, and 
supporting the body of a woman. On the top 
of the cliff stood one man — Denning — and two 
monsters with human faces — Vernon and Sar- 
toral. The three were engaged in a deathly 
struggle, their bodies swaying backwards and 
forwards on the brink of the precipice. As I 
watched, the two human -faced monsters 
seemed to succeed in overpowering Denning, 
and they forced him to the extreme edge, 
where Sartoral proceeded to hurl him over, 
while Vernon, drawing a knife, seized the rope 
which held the dangling figure. As Denning 
was about to drop and as Vernon was cutting 
the cord, a bright moon appeared in the sky, 
shedding a light on the woman's face — it was 
Agnes. 

I awoke with a start and a cry of horror, to 
find Passingham bending over me, a sympa- 
thetic expression covering his weather-stained 
face. 

" I disturbed you too suddenly," he said in 
a pleasant tone. " I 'm quite sure that you 
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don't blame me for what has happened, so 
I 'm anxious to do you a kindness, unbeknown 
to anybody. I can't make myself believe 
that you 're really crazy, Captain," he said. 

44 I 'm as sane as you are, Billy, " I 
answered. 

Passingham was right in supposing that I 
did not blame him for his involuntary usurpa- 
tion of my power. As he was fully ten years 
older than I was, I supposed that he took a 
sort of paternal interest in me. 

44 Have you heard that Miss Chandler is 
very sick ? " he now asked. 

44 Yes," I replied. 44 She is not any worse, 
I hope." 

44 1 'm afraid she is," he said, with increased 
solemnity. 44 Everybody on the ship noticed 
that you were 4 keeping company ' [what a re- 
pulsive feeling that expression produced !] with 
her long before we reached Barcelona. I *ve 
been thinking that it 's not fair to you to keep 
you away from her while she 's so sick. Come 
with me, and I '11 take you to her." 

Greatly agitated, I rose to follow him, 
though, as he was clearly acting on his own 
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responsibility and in entire ignorance of the 
ruse that had been arranged, I did not imagine 
that there was any cause for alarm. Still, the 
awful possibility that vigilance had been eluded 
by criminal cunning was ever present in my 
mind, and as I passed out of my cabin with 
my conductor, I tried to brace myself for what, 
in any case, must be an ordeal. 

That Passingham was not yet in Denning's 
confidence, and was still under the impression 
that I was not insane, but " a little queer at 
times," was proved by the fact that the two 
sailors followed us at a respectful distance. 
There were no passengers around, and the 
clock on the companion-way furnished the ex- 
planation — it was the saloon dinner hour. At 
the foot of the stairs we turned into the corri- 
dor, and here again there was no one to be 
seen. But from the open door of stateroom 
No. 62 there came the sound of a woman's 
weeping. 

"I 'm very much afraid the young lady 
must be worse," said Passingham, hastening 
his steps. 

But the sound of crying was too much for 
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me, and rushing past him, I ran to the cabin 
door. Agnes lay on her bed, her features per- 
fectly calm, while Mrs. Thorpe was hysterically 
trying to keep Sartoral away from the bed. 

44 You shall not touch her," she cried frantic- 
ally. " My darling girl is dead, and no hands 
but mine shall come near her. Go away, I say, 
go!" 

44 It is usual for the doctor to verify a death, 
for the captain of a ship must produce a death 
certificate. In this case, however, I can see 
that there is no room for doubt," Sartoral re- 
plied in his most agreeable tone. " Madam," 
he continued, 44 I offer you my most sincere 
sympathy." 

Then, turning around, he saw me, and his 
right hand instantly went to his hip pocket. 
But I was too quick for him, and clutching his 
collar, I dragged him from that sacred presence, 
to pin him by the throat to the corridor wall 
outside with fingers eager to strangle. As I 
gazed into his face, now fast turning purple, all 
the agony of knowing that he had been success- 
ful in his diabolical scheme broke upon me as I 
shouted," Scoundrel, you have murdered her!" 
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THE DETECTIVE'S TRIUMPH 

NOT for long was I to revel in the luxury 
of feeling that treacherous villain's life 
ebbing under the pressure of my fingers. 
Passingham's rough grasp fell upon my arms, 
while the two sailors seized me and dragged 
me away. As I was being taken to the stair- 
way, " Colonel Williams" appeared upon the 
scene, coming hurriedly from the saloon. 

" For God's sake, try and quiet him, Colo- 
nel," said Passingham. " The poor young 
lady is dead, and the Captain has lost his 
senses. He 's almost killed the Doctor." 

But all the sympathy I got from Denning as 
he brushed past us towards the corridor where 
Sartoral was picking himself up was the whis- 
per, " Don't play the sanguinary goat," 
3i7 
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Even now I don't know what it means, al- 
though I imagine that it is detective's slang 
for " Don't make a fool of yourself." 

Now that the mad delight of choking Sar- 
toral was denied to me, there was no occasion 
to pacify me, I was led back to the cabin on 
deck, half-crazed with grief, and forced in, 
Passingham showing by his dejected manner 
that he regretted his rash kindness which was 
responsible for the scene. He had probably 
had previous experience of Sartoral's temper, 
jnd he now dreaded the consequences of his 
having taken me below — too late for a last 
word with my sweetheart. 

How long I remained in that stricken state 
I do not know, but as my benumbed brain 
cleared, the extraordinary sentence that Den- 
ning had spoken was still ringing in my ears, 
and to my calmer judgment it began to present 
vague possibilities of hope. True, I was in 
the position of one who clutches at straws, but 
there the straw was, all the same. Despite 
his occupation, Denning was a kindly and 
sympathetic man, and had he known that 
Agnes was really dead, he would never have 
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used some slang expression when asked to 
comfort me. Moreover, he still kept up his 
disguise and seemed as keen on preserving 
secrecy as ever. If my fiancie were dead, 
surely the time would have come for the ac- 
cusation and denouncement of Sartoral. Upon 
the other hand, was it not probable that when 
I met the detective on the stairs, he was in 
ignorance of what had occurred ? No doubt 
his most eagerly desired object was the detec- 
tion of the criminals, but he always, when 
talking to me, appeared to realise that my 
chief purpose in life was to save Agnes. Could 
he by any possibility have known beyond 
doubt that death had not taken place ? He 
was coming from the saloon dinner-table, his 
watchfulness having doubtless prompted him 
to follow Sartoral upon the latter's being sum- 
moned to his patient; he could not therefore 
be sure that some laxity on Mrs. Thorpe's part 
had not given an opportunity to the enemy in 
the interval since he had last communicated 
with her. Then, in addition, there was the 
physician's statement that death was unmis- 
takable, and Sartoral would have had no object 
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in saying this unless he meant it. Mrs. 
Thorpe's grief appeared most natural, but it 
might have been feigned. No, that required 
too great a stretch of my imagination. 

No sooner had the clouds become scattered 
than they began to collect again, and I longed 
for the visit of Denning, who alone could tell 
me the truth, for Mrs. Thorpe was not likely 
to come to see me. Looking at my watch, I 
found that it was almost eleven P.M., and 
I began to wonder why my English friend did 
not put in an appearance. He must have 
known how great my anxiety was, and yet the 
time when the passengers — Colonel Williams 
included — usually retired was at hand, without 
any sign of him. From the sailors who acted 
as my jailors I could get no information be- 
yond, — " I have n't heard of any death, sir; 
will inquire and tell you to-morrow." 

It must have been half an hour after the 
hush on deck had told me that everybody had 
gone to bed that my door was opened and 
Denning stepped silently in. The electric 
light falling on his face showed that even his 
iron nerves were strung to the highest tension. 
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He came close to me, and drawing me to the 
light read the intense suffering depicted upon 
my face. 

" Is it as bad as all that ? Your sunken 
cheeks and heavy eyelids would lead me to 
think that you have n't given me credit for 
anything. Did you really think " 

" And is n't it so ? " I interrupted, almost 
frantic with pleasure. 

" You ought to have known that from what 
I had previously told you," he answered. 
" Really, you don't suppose that I should 
have spoken roughly to you if you had had 
genuine cause for grief. I could n't come 
here earlier, because my doing so might have 
given the whole thing away. If I had known 
what that good-natured blockhead Passingham 
would do, I should have found some method of 
warning you. I supposed that the chances were 
against your hearing any bad news until I had 
told you the whole programme. Sartoral and 
Vernon are now holding a conference in the lat- 
ter's cabin downstairs, but we must be most cau- 
tious. Now listen — ," and he whispered in my 
ear half a dozen most welcome short sentences. 
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"It is to be performed at midnight — an 
arrangement made by Sartoral in your interest 
— he '11 probably send word to you about it 
before very long," he concluded. " I must 
go now. Let me tell you that Vernon is al- 
most sure to be present in order to have the 
pleasure of gloating over you. Whether he is 
on deck or below, I 'm ready for him." 

He then went out as quietly as he had en- 
tered, and looking at my watch I saw that the 
time was fifteen minutes to twelve. At this 
moment I heard some whispering outside my 
door. As soon as it ceased George put his 
head inside, and said : 

44 Capt'n, Mr. Passingham's orders are that 
the room is to remain unlocked, and that you 
can go out whenever you like. We are to stay 
here — what for, I don't know." 

44 All right," I replied. 44 I shall be going 
to bed soon. Your relief comes at twelve, I 
think." 

He then closed the door without locking it, 
and I stationed myself at the window, where I 
could secure a view of the deck. The sea was 
dead calm, and there was no motion on the 
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ship, except the steady vibration of the engines. 
At last the silence was broken by the noise of 
the clanging of eight bells — midnight. The 
last stroke had hardly died away when the 
sound of footsteps reached me, and looking 
closer, I saw Passingham walking in front of 
four sailors — a sort of little procession. They 
halted, the seamen standing in a row opposite 
my window. 

There could be no doubt as to the nature of 
the ceremony that was to be performed. After 
a few moments' interval Sartoral and Mrs. 
Thorpe came on deck — they did not look at 
each other, being evidently at " daggers 
drawn " — while Vernon closely followed them. 
The latter selected a position from which he 
could watch both my window and the cere- 
mony. Everybody seemed to be waiting for 
something. The two men who had been 
guarding my door moved forward, the result 
being, apparently, a very natural grouping 
which placed both Sartoral and Vernon very 
close to three or four sailors. 

In the ordinary course of events everything 
would have been ready for the commencement, 
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but Passingham suddenly remembered that the 
coffin would not start from below until he had 
placed himself in front of it, and he therefore 
went downstairs. Excited beyond measure, I 
left my cabin, and when outside I kept my 
eyes fixed upon Sartoral and his companion, 
who were evidently gloating over what they 
considered their success. My attention being 
withdrawn from the companion-way, I heard 
no footsteps, and my first intimation that any- 
thing had happened was the click of the hand- 
cuffs on Sartoral's wrists, followed instantly by 
the order to the sailors, " Seize that man! " 
(Vernon) in Denning's natural voice. The 
command was obeyed by the well-drilled men, 
thanks to Passingham, without a moment's 
hesitation, but not too soon, for I had seen 
the adroit scoundrel's right hand move in 
the direction of his hip pocket. Denning 
now clapped "the bracelets" upon the 
second criminal's arms, at the same time 
saying : 

" Dr. Sartoral, Mr. Vernon, you are both 
under arrest upon the charge of conspiracy to 
kill. In due course other charges will be 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Detective's Triumph 325 

placed against you. This being a British ship, 
you are subject to the jurisdiction of the Brit- 
ish courts. It is my duty to warn you at once 
that anything you may say will be used by the 
prosecution as evidence against you." 

At this moment Passingham, accompanied by 
my Agnes, walked quietly up the companion- 
way, a sight which caused beads of perspiration 
to stand out on Sartoral's head, while Vernon, 
scowling defiance at me, muttered a profane 
expression which need not be repeated. The 
Doctor at this moment uttered a groan, loud 
enough to be heard by everybody, and Pass- 
ingham, addressing me, said, " You 're in 
command, sir; I 'm glad my part in this busi- 
ness is over." 

At a gesture from Denning, Agnes and Mrs. 
Thorpe disappeared — glad, as they afterwards 
told me, to be released from this painful scene. 
Much as I admire the English detective, I 
have never quite understood why he wanted 
so much realism about his method of arresting 
these criminals. Even if the mock funeral, 
without a coffin or a corpse, were desirable to 
make it easy to arrest the conspirators without 
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a struggle, why need the ladies have been 
introduced into the play ? But this is Denning's 
theatrical mode of procedure — and he *s proud 
of it. 

As yet neither Sartoral nor Vernon had 
spoken, beyond swearing and groaning, but as 
I motioned to the sailors to take them to the 
place that had been prepared for them, the 
latter, turning to his companion and motioning 
towards " Colonel Williams," said: " Who is 
that man ? " To which the detective replied: 
" I doubt if your friend knows who I am — my 
name 's Denning; you 've heard it before. 
You made a serious blunder, Mr. Vernon, 
when you allied yourself with so notorious a 
gentleman as Dr. Sartoral. I have to thank 
one of his old landmarks for my original 
clue." 

Vernon ground his clenched teeth, but said 
not a word, and both men went to their quar- 
ters without giving any trouble. I shall always 
believe that this sudden submission was only a 
trick of their subtle brains, working towards 
some fresh scheme for revenge or liberty — per- 
haps for both. Sartoral's dark* blue eyes had 
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a snake-like glitter that was unpleasant to me, 
and I was glad when he left the deck. 

It will be remembered that Vernon had 
never seen Denning in his own character, and 
he had no reason for suspecting that there was 
any connection between the old English officer 
and the man who had prevented his killing me 
on the train. Whether Sartoral had guessed 
at the identity of " Colonel Williams," and 
had afterwards convinced himself that he was 
in error, is a question which I am quite unable 
to answer. 

When Denning and I joined the ladies in 
the music-room, where they had arranged to 
wait for us, although it was almost one o'clock, 
the detective said: " My vacation seems to 
have led to some important business. I have 
heard of so-called ' murder syndicates ' — what 
officer in my profession [that is what he called 
it] has not ? — but I never supposed that any 
such systematic scheme as this really existed. 
To-morrow, early in the morning, we must 
hold a council of war, Captain. What am I 
to do with my ' friends,' the Doctor and his 
accomplice ? -They are entitled to a speedy 
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trial, and I intend to see that they get it. 
Miss Chandler, Mrs. Thorpe, you will be able 
to sleep in peace to-night without fear of any- 
thing. Captain Gibbons, pleasant dreams — 
yes, to-morrow morning at ten o'clock." 
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CHAPTER XXIV 

THE RESULTS OF THE CONSPIRACY 

THE "council of war" assembled at the 
appointed hour, and, as might be ex- 
pected, lasted until lunch time, the members 
of it being, in addition to Miss Chandler and 
Mrs. Thorpe, Messrs. Denning, Passingham, 
Barton — Walter Indermaur's tutor — and the 
narrator. 

It was necessary that the New York detect- 
ive department should be informed of what 
had happened, so that there might be no op- 
portunity for Josephs to escape, in the improb- 
able event of any rumours reaching him of our 
discovery. It was also most desirable that the 
exact position of Mr. Samuel S. Sington, who 
would inherit his niece's fortune in case she 
died before reaching her twenty-first birthday, 
329 
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should be determined. Further, as Sartoral 
and Vernon must have had accomplices in 
various European cities — the Rev. Moses Man- 
deville, for example — we considered it best to 
run into some port at once. As we were now 
south of Sicily, Denning said : 

" I 'm not willing to take the risk of any ex- 
tradition proceedings in such a matter as this ; 
make for Malta, Captain, and hoist a signal that 
you want the chief of the detectives to come 
aboard. As you know, the island is British, 
and I shall have no difficulties with my prison- 
ers. Do not allow anybody to visit the vessel 
or to go ashore until I give you permission; 
we must n't drop any stitches at this stage of 
the game. I want to get to England as soon 
as I can. I rely upon all of you leaving this 
ship at Southampton on your return trip, for 
your evidence is essential if a conviction is to 
be obtained. In Sartorars room I have found 
a large bottle without a label, which I suspect 
contains fluid extract of digitalis, as well as the 
labelled bottle containing the tincture, which 
might, of course, have been used for medicinal 
purposes. But the quantity of this stuff in 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Results of the Conspiracy 331 

the man's possession suggests that he must 
have been using this drug very freely, even if 
the first-named bottle does not contain any 
form of digitalis. The moment I reach Lon- 
don the contents of both bottles will be an- 
alysed. I now propose to seal them in your 
presence." 

The explanation of Agnes's apparent death 
has already been given. Denning was very 
much afraid of a " shooting scrap " when he 
attempted to arrest Sartoral and Vernon, and 
having secured the "medicine" which the 
former had prescribed for his patient, he de- 
termined to spring such a surprise upon the 
criminals that nobody would run any risk of 
being injured when they were arrested. In 
choosing the sensational method which he 
finally adopted, he was influenced, he tells me, 
by the circumstances themselves ; but my own 
idea is, as I have already said, that he likes to 
be theatrical. The great difficulty in his way 
was to arrange so that Agnes should simulate 
sickness and death without her true condition 
being discovered by the Doctor. As she hap- 
pened to faint when Mrs. Thorpe told her that 
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I had been picked up at sea, the physician's 
suspicions were not aroused at his first visit. 
After that, he merely felt her pulse and asked 
her if she was getting better. Each dose of 
his " medicine," instead of being given to her, 
was carefully handed over to Denning. All 
that remained was to prevent Sartoral from 
closely examining the " body," and to remove 
the young lady, unseen, to a place of safety 
during the interval between her " death " and 
" funeral." This was cleverly contrived, first 
by Mrs. Thorpe's skilful acting, at which I 
happened to be present, and secondly by Pass- 
ingham, who was taken into confidence at this 
time, giving facilities for smuggling Agnes into 
another cabin, where she remained until it was 
necessary for her to appear at her own mock 
burial service, 

After the conference was over, my sweet- 
heart and I had a prolonged talk. Although 
we had not been parted for very long, the 
events of a lifetime seemed to have been 
crowded into the period of our separation, 
and both of us had stood on the threshold of 
that unfathomable mystery which we all desire 
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to avoid as long as possible — death. I do not 
propose to relate what my dear girl and I said 
to each other. What people talk about under 
such conditions concerns themselves alone. 

It was, of course, impossible to keep the oc- 
currence of the previous night from becoming 
known throughout the ship. To prevent false 
reports getting about, I asked the passengers 
to assemble in the saloon, where Denning 
briefly explained what had taken place. The 
announcement caused a wide-spread horror 
which developed into a determination to leave 
The American Duchess at the earliest opportun- 
ity. This intention, however, quickly changed, 
and almost all of the passengers continued on 
board during the entire trip. As usual, the 
panic was strongest — while it lasted — among 
those who never could have had any cause for 
alarm, and, indeed, it was afterwards proved 
by documentary evidence found at Josephs' 
office that Bascombe, young Indermaur, and 
Miss Chandler were the only passengers who 
had sailed under the " special" arrangement 
which was the mainstay of this profitable but 
fiendish enterprise. Mr. Barton, the young 
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millionaire's tutor, had been specially engaged 
by the boy's guardian for the trip, I suppose, 
because he spent all his time in study, and was 
usually in ignorance of what was going on 
around him. 

The police official who came aboard at Malta 
told us that the Italian detectives would prob- 
ably act upon his telegram so slowly that both 
Signor Valiano and the Rev. Moses would 
have time to escape. I may say here that 
our hope that these gentlemen would be cap- 
tured was not fulfilled, for the office was found 
empty and the bird — or birds — flown. My 
impression is that the Genoa newspapers an- 
nounced the unexpected arrival of The Ameri- 
can Duchess at Malta prior to the visit of the 
Italian police to Valiano's office. I have since 
learned that, with the exception of a clerk, 
only one man was known to the occupants of 
the building in which Josephs' agent had his 
quarters. This person was an American who 
used the Italian name given above. The char- 
acter of the Rev. Moses Mandeville was as- 
sumed for my special benefit. How far he was 
acquainted with the methods of his principals 
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has not been ascertained, but there is no doubt 
whatever that he aided Vernon to get me 
aboard the Midnight Belle for a purpose which 
he must have known was criminal. 

The antecedents of Mossop were found to 
be very much what might have been surmised. 
He had been discharged from a yacht for mis- 
conduct, and was loafing about the docks at 
Genoa ready to do anything, however nefarious 
the employment which was offered might be, 
when Vernon engaged him to navigate the 
broken-down old steamer which he had bought, 
first to be the scene of my murder, and after- 
wards to convey him to The American Duchess. 

Denning left us at Malta, Sartoral and Ver- 
non being in the custody of two officers who 
had been sent to take them ashore. The Eng- 
lish detective, having promised to meet us at 
Southampton, wished us a pleasant trip and 
freedom from all further troubles. 

The rest of the voyage — to Egypt and back 
— passed without any incidents worthy of 
record, no communication from Josephs reach- 
ing me at all. This omission was explained 
upon our return when Denning came aboard 
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at the English port. After the usual greet- 
ings, he said : " The man who posed at Genoa 
as Valiano, an American whose real name 
seems to be Vanner, managed to beat the 
people at Malta with his cable. At any rate, 
Josephs got an intimation of what had oc- 
curred, and skipped. But he has been arrested 
in Chicago. The Doctor and Vernon have 
been indicted by the grand jury, the former on 
the charge of attempted murder, the latter 
upon that of conspiring to kill. Miss Chand- 
ler's 'medicine' contained, as I anticipated, 
tincture of digitalis in sufficient quantity to 
cause death, but the unlabelled bottle, which 
I took for fluid extract of the same drug, is 
filled with a harmless solution of hydrogen 
dioxide and water. What it originally con- 
tained we can only guess." 

After hesitating a moment, he looked at 
Agnes, and said : " Have you seen any Arheri- 
can newspapers, Miss Chandler ? " Upon re- 
ceiving a reply in the negative as to daily 
papers, he continued, " I suppose you have 
no lingering affection for your uncle ? " 

" I never had any to linger," was the 
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prompt reply. " There could not be any 
pretence of affection between us, for he always 
treated me as if I were an encumbrance. My 
father had no near relatives, except Mr. Sing- 
ton and Mrs. Bancroft, and few intimate 
friends. He considered my uncle a good busi- 
ness man, and made him not only his sole 
trustee, but his heir in case of my death before 
reaching the age of twenty-one." 

" Well," said Denning, " I will tell you the 
news. Mr. Sington shot himself in his bath- 
room the day he heard that Josephs had 
skedaddled. He died ten minutes after his 
valet heard the shot. The New York Herald 
announced some time ago that Mr. Stewart 
Indermaur, who sent Walter upon this trip, 
and who would inherit an immense fortune if 
the boy died, had mysteriously disappeared. 
I should not be at all surprised if there are 
other gaps in New York society later on, due 
to Sartoral's operations on previous voyages. 
The ship has made three trips, exclusive of 
this last one, since her present owners bought 
her." 

His words were prophetic, for in several 
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families there were sudden departures/ for the 
West, and it was noticed that the travellers 
were recently enriched inheritors who had lost 
relatives on one of the voyages of The Ameri- 
can Duchess. So secretly had the systeril been 
worked that there was no proof which would 
have justified arrest, the documents found at 
Vernon's palatial residence being written in a 
cypher which defied discovery. Large sums 
were entered in a ledger which was found in a 
safe hidden in the wall of the room in which he 
transacted his business, but it was impossible 
to tell from whom they had been received. 
They corresponded, however, with sums that 
appeared in the bank account of Josephs & 
Co., and were, undoubtedly, the amounts re- 
ceived from the " special " passengers. 

With the exception of the trial and convic- 
tion of Denning's ' ' friends, ' ' as he called them, 
the last important incident in this eventful 
drama has been told. Perhaps I should say 
that the jury disagreed in Josephs' case, which 
was tried in New York. He is still in prison, 
awaiting a second trial. 

We were sitting — Denning and I — late one 
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evening in a London hotel where we had taken 
up our abode, and the detective was telling me 
what he had learned of " The American Duchess 
gang," as the newspapers now termed Vernon 
and Sartoral. 

" Vernon was the boss of the show," he 
said, " although, as far as actual knowledge of 
what was being done was concerned, Sartoral 
and Josephs were equal partners. But I mean 
that Vernon was the man with the money. 
The subordinate helpers in all parts of Europe, 
while thoroughly unscrupulous, probably had 
no exact knowledge of what the whole scheme 
was. I have known Sartoral for nearly twenty 
years as a clever bond forger, but his skill as a 
poisoner is something new to me. I imagine, 
however, that it was his medical qualification 
which inspired Vernon with the idea of taking 
him into partnership and starting a yacht- 
owning murder-company." 

" If you had not chanced to sail with us the 
thing might have gone on indefinitely, I sup- 
pose," I remarked. " An unscrupulous ship's 
doctor has unlimited opportunities for com- 
mitting murder without much danger of being 
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found out. It was a gigantic undertaking, but 
the basis of it was really very simple." 

" The schemes of educated criminals gener- 
, ally are," answered Denning. 

In due course the trials of Sartoral and Ver- 
non took place. As the crimes with which 
they were charged were not identical, they 
were tried separately, with all the thorough- 
ness and impartiality which is found in an 
English law court. Both men were found 
guilty, Sartoral's sentence for attempted mur- 
der being imprisonment for life, while Vernon's 
for conspiracy to murder was imprisonment for 
twenty years. 

. . . . • . 

And now one word of a personal character. 
Agnes and I were married in England, the 
only guests at the wedding being Mrs. Thorpe 
and Mr. Denning, Mr. Passingham having ac- 
cidentally gone to the wrong church. As the 
English law does not allow a wedding cere- 
mony to be performed after three o'clock in 
the afternoon, we were unable to wait for him. 

My wife's arguments have prevailed, and I 
have abandoned the sea. But, although I 
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have become a *' land-lubber/' I am not an 
idler, for I have been appointed manager of 
the Great Pacific Steamship Company. That 
stormy cruise upon The American Duchess has 
been followed by a peaceful calm for me and 
for my wife — a calm which knows no cloud, 
and shows no sign of breaking. Writing here 
in our New York home, with Agnes and Mrs. 
Thorpe in the adjoining room, the lunatic 
asylum at Barcelona, my narrow escape from 
assassination on the train and the dirty cabin 
aboard the Midnight Belle all seem very far 
away. Yet they were once very terrible reali- 
ties, which I shall never be able to forget. 
Next year my friend Denning retires from the 
English detective force, upon the completion 
of thirty years of active service, and I expect 
him to spend Christmas Day with me, when he 
will, I hope, relate to some of my friends 
the story of our voyage upon The American 
Duchess. 
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